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THE MUTINEERS CF THE STAGHOUND. 
‘luz public of New York was much interested, on the 31st 
December, by the arrival of the clipper ship Hussar, of New 
Bedford, Captain Howland, from Batavia, having on board 
twenty-four prisoners, the mutineers of the Staghound, among 
whom was James Morris, the murderer of the second officer, a 
son of Captain Hussey, of the Staghound. This man, Morris, 
also stabbed the first officer, but the wounds were not mortal, 
and he has since recovered. 
Description of the Murderer. 

Morris is a low, square-built man, about twenty-seven years 
of age, sandy complexion, moustache and imperial. He is very 
communicative, and seems to be an intelligent man. He states 
that he was badly treated during the passage, as well as the rest 
of the crew, but always obeyed orders. 

His Account of the Tragedy. 

The ship having a cargo of four hundred coolies on board, it 
‘was necessary to keep a strict watch upon them, as they would 
naturally, when they discovered the deception that had been 
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Entered according to the Act of Congress, in the year 1860, by Franx Lxzsum, in the Clerk’s Office of the District Court for the Southern District of New York. 
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CAPTALN HOWLAND, OF THE SHIP HUSSAR, IN WHICH THE MUTINEERS 
OF THE STAGHOUND WERE CONFINED AND BROUGHT TO NEW YORK. 
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CAPTAIN HOWLAND, OF THE BUEBSAK, FORMALLY DELIVERING THE MUTIPERSS OF THE SHIP sTAGROTED TO THE POLICE AUTHORITIES OF NEW YORE. 
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practised upon them, attempt to free themselves. The hatches 
being open for ventilation, the coolies took advantage and rose 
en masse, endeavoring to take possession of the ship. The crew 
—foremost among whom was Morris, the murderer—made an 
onslaught upon them; and after a desperate struggle, during 
which many of the coolies were killed and many driven into the 
sea, the crew succeeded in getting the revolted coolies undét 
hatches, where they were at length properly secured. These ex- 
ertions, which were very arduous, resulted ‘in the salvation of 
captain, ship and crew; nevertheless, the captain afterwards 
abused him for not making greater efforts. One day, as Morris 
was crossing the narrow bridge, about three feet wide, leading 
from the poop to the main deck house, the second officer, Hussey, 
called him some hard names, which Morris replied to as saucily, 
whereupen Hussey seized a large bucket and knocked him down. 
In the excitement of the moment Morris sprang up, and drawing 
his sheath knife, plunged it into his assailant’s abdomen. Hussey 
then ran for the cabin, while the first officer attacked Morris, who 
stabbed him also. The entire crew, hearing of the occurrence, 
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took sides with Morris so strongly that they, to the number of 
twenty-four, refused to work, and were imprisoned-without any 
resistance. Their names are : Constant Ricard, Albert Blackman, 
James Wilson, Alfred Gregory, Robert Knight, John Purvis, 
John Gileson, Wm. Adams, Thos. Ryan (alias Thos, Dremantto), 
Edward Green, Jerome Leavitt, Geo. Case, H. W. Rochdale, 
John Wilson, John Roberts, John Johnston, Henry Lewis, H. 
Adams, John Smith, James Morris, Domingo Antonio, Edward 
Whitehouse, Charles Watson, Wm. Adolph. 


Arrival of the Hussar st Quarantine. 


Upon the arrival of the Hussar at Quarantine, Officers Van- 
derzee, Swain, Matthews and Stock immediately boarded the 
ship and teok possession of the prisoners, and upon anchoring 
off the Battery, the steamtug Portland, which had towed the 
vessel there, was sent to the city for a reirforeement, when Ser- 
geant Bowers of the Harbor Police, with a ».osse of twenty men 
proceeded to the vessel, when Captain Howland formally sur- 
rendered the prisoners. Se t Bowers having secured them, 
sent them on board the tug, and ina short time they were all 
safely lodged in the First Precinct Station House. 


The Prison on the Hussar. 


The prison in which the mutineers have been confined is quite 
a curiosity. It is situated ia the afterpart of the ship, immedi- 
ately under the captain’s cabin. It occupies a space of about 
thirty feet by twenty, and is composed of three tiers of cells, 
complete in everything, thoroughly aid properly ventilated, and 
its cleanliness and order are remarkable. The prisonc’’s all speak 
in the highest terms of Captain Howland, whose firmness and 
humanity were conspicuous throughout the entire voyage. Our 
merchant captains so frequently develop the opposite qualities, 
that it is a pleasure to bear witness to the worth of this noble 

cimon of the American sailor. Nearly twenty vessels had re- 
fused to take these men on board, when Captain Howland was 
applied tu. Well knowing the trustworthiness of his crew, he 
immediately consented, and made every preparation for their 
safe keeping 2nd comfort. They have arrived here in good health, 
to take their (1,11 for the offences with which they are charged. 
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BARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM 


AS again become 1,e poo resort of 
EVERY LOVER OF THE WONDERFUL, THE CURIOUS 
AND AMUSING, 

And is now attracting more att. “ntion, ard receiving more visitors than every 
sther place of Amusement in Ne W York. Everything novel, curious and 
and interesting is secured by Mr. Barnum, and presented tw his visitors in 
addition to the 850,000 Curiosities fron) every part of the world, and the 

SPLENDID DRAMATIC’ ENTERTAIN MENTS 
which take place every afternoon at 8 o’cluck, and every evening at half-past 7, 
by a full and complete dramatic company. At present the two Livine Azreo 
Cuprey, the most curious, wonderful and interesting human beingr the 
world has every produced ; the Liveva Waar Is’ It? or Man Moyxey ; th two 
Avsivo Cumpren ; the Granp Aquaria ; Monsrar §)'4Kes ; Living Harry Famity, 
&c,, &c., are all on exhibition, and yet the price of admission to the whole is 
only 25 cents. Children under 10 years 15 cents. 
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Att Communications, Books for Review, &c., must be addressed to Frank 
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NOTICE TO PHOTOGRAPHERS. 

We shall be much obliged to our photographie friends if they will write in 
pencil the name and description on the back of each picture, together with 
their own name and address. This notice is rendered necessary from the fact 
that so many photographs are sent to us from our friends throughout the 
country without one word of explanatory matter, they giving us credit for being 
en rapport with everything that transpires or existe in all parts of the United 
States. The columns of our paper prove that we are up to the times in almost 
everything which occurs of public importance throughout the world, still we 
are not so ubiquitous but that something may occur beyond the circuit of our 
far-reaching information. To save labor and insure accuracy, descriptions and 
names (as above indicated) should, in ,all cases, accompany photographic 
pictures or sketches. 


Foreign News. 
ENGLAND. —Parliament has been prorogued from Jan. 5 to Feb. 5, 
when it will certainly meet. The Duke of Newcastle has received the 
Order of the Garter for his services during his late tour in America. 
For a singular speech he made at a grand Masonic dinner about 
Queen Victoria and the American people, we refer our readers to 
“ Editorial Glances.’’ The British press is very severe upon the 
Presidential Message to Congress on the South Carolina troubles, 
and contrast his vacillating conduct with that of Jackson in 1832, 
Our British cousins forget that the Tariff and Slavery are very dif. 
ferent affairs. One was a question of taxation—the other of social 
existence. It is not unlikely that the comments and sarcasms of the 
British press may have some influence upon Mr. Buchanan, as he is 
very susceptible of European criticism. As we anticipated in our 
last, the British Government have ordered a fleet to proceed to 
Mexico, to demand satisfaction for the insults, wrongs and robberies 
inflicted by that atrocious robber, Miramon, upon British subjects 
A French force will co-operate with the English. This hunting in 
couples for the last nine years is one of the most significant facts of 
the day—Crimea, China, and now Mexico. There is considerable 
distress among the weavers of Coventry. 


France.—The Emperor has made great concessions to the English 
—Englishmen are to be allowed to travel in France withont pass. 
ports, a privilege denied to even Frenchmen. The American Min. 
ister has demanded a similar right for American travellers. The 
Emperor bases the alteration upon the enormous intercuurse now, 
existing between England and France, owing to the New Treaty, 
and which renders it almost impossible to carry out the old system 
and also upon the fact that Frenchmen are not required to have 
passports when they visit England. Another political pamphlet 
has been published in Paris. It is entitled ‘The Emperor Francis 
Joseph I. and Venetia.” It is written by Grandguillot, and has, it 
is said, received the sanction of Louis Napoleon. It strongly ad- 
vises the sale of Venetia, as necessary to the repose of Europe and 
the salvation of Austria. 


TraLy.—The siege of Gaeta still continues, but the French fleet is 
to be withdrawn, when Victor Emanuel will attack it by sea and 
land. Itmay be expected to fall every day. France, Russia and 
England have strongly advised the dethroned King of Naples to 
give up the contest. The Bavarian Minister has left Turin, and the 
Sardinian Minister to Munich has been recalled in consequence 


Everything points to a sanguinary war in the spring, without'Franve 





and England energetically demand from Austria the sale of Venetia. 
The Pope has been advised by Louis Napoleon to make terms with 
Victor Emanuel, as he means to withdraw his troops from Rome in 
April. 


AvsrEia—There are rumors that Count Rechberg is about to re- 
sign his position. Should this prove true, it augurs well for peace. 


Cuina.—We learn, via St. Petersburg, that the Chinese, unable to 
oppose the Allies, have granted all that Baron Gros and Lord Elgin 
demanded, and that the allied forces were retiring from Pekin to 
Tien Sin, and that the Emperor, who had fied with “a baker’s 
dozen” of wives, was to return to his dishonored capital. The mis- 
sing French and English prisoners are reported as being massacred 
by the, brutal Chinese. The London Times advises the hanging of 
the Tartar Commander Prince Tin-Son-Aling, by whose orders these 
unfortunate men were butchered. Diplomacy, will, however, most 
probably, swallow the outrage. 


CONGRESSIONAL MATTERS. 


In the Senate, on the 31st of December, Mr. Powell reported that the Special 
Crisis Committee had not been able to agree upon any plan for meeting the dif. 
ficulty, and requested that the Journal of the Committee be printed. Mr. 
Wilson moved for information as to what disposition had been made of the 
arms made at the national armories, if any had been sold, and to whom, &c. 
laid over. Mr. Benjamin, of Louisiana, made astrong disunion speech, which 
excited the vociferous applause of the galieries. On the motion of Mr. Mason, 
the galleries were cleared, a circumstance that has not occurred for years. 

In the House, on the 31st of December, Mr. Floyd’s explanation was read. 
It justifies his giving his acceptances to Russell, Majors & Waddell, the Govern- 
ment contractors, alleging that without he afforded them that accommodation 
the contract could nothave been fulfilled. He also denies all knowledge of the 
abstraction of the bonds, He vindicates his general management of his admin- 
istration of the War Department, and challenges the severest scrutiny. Floyd’s 
explanation was handed over to the Select Committee appointed to investigate 
the defalcation of the Indian Trust Bonds. Mr. Pryor then offered the follow- 
ing resolution : ‘‘ That any attempt to preserve the Union between the States of 
the Confederacy by force would be impragpicable, and ‘destructive to Republi- 
can Liberty.’”? The previous question was ordered, and the resolution was laid 
on the table by a vote of 98 to 55. The Committee on Military Affairs was 
directed to inquire and report how, to whom, &c., arms have been distributed 
since January, 1860, and also to report the condition of the forts, arsenals, 
dockyards, &. Mr. Holman, of Indiana, then moved that the right of a State 
to secede was not recognized by the Constitution, and that neither the Presi- 
dent nor Congress is invested with authority to recognize any State in any other 
character than a State in the Union, &. A motion to lay the subject on the 
table was negatived by 43 to 38. 

In the Senate, on the 2d of January, Mr. Baker, of Oregon, made a very 
strong reply to Bepjamin’s grand disunion speech of the preceding week. He 
denied the right of secession aitogether, and contended that the Constitution, 
instead of being a mere compact between sovereign States, dissoluble at will 
was a perpetual and sacred bond between the entire people. Mr. Baker, with. 
out concluding, yielded to a motion to adjourn; but before the adjournment 
wok place, Mr. Davis, of Mississippi, asked and obtained leave to present a 
preamble and resolution virtually sanctioning the demand of South Carolina 
that the Federal troops be withdrawn from the fortifications in Charleston 
harbor, though not expressly saying so inso many words. They were laid on 
the table and ordered to be printed. 

In the House, the day was spent principally in an effort to geta vote on a 
resolution of inquiry in reference to the late rebelli in South 
Carolina, and of course involving an investigation of the position of the Admin- 
istration regarding the question of seccssion. Two documents from New 
Jersey, relating to the condition of the Union—onea memorial from the citi 
zens of Newark, and the other the resolutions passed at the late Union meet. 
ing at Trenton—were referred to the Special Committee. The Indian appropri-. 
ation bill was passed. 
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State of Affairs. q 


The move ment made by Major Anderson from Fort Moultrie to Fert Sumpter 
was generally approved by the Union and Republican parties, but, of course, 
highly resen.ved by the secessionists, The Commissioners from South Carolina 
at Washingtn demanded an interview with the President, which he refused to 
them in theiir official capacity, but granted to them as distinguished citizens of 
their native Sitate, They demanded a distinct disavowal .rom him of the act 
of Major Andsrson, and his return to Fort Moultrie. These points were refused 
by the President, and Secretary Floyd resigned in consequence, on the ground 
that his person al honor was involved, since he had promised not w make any 
alteration in the disposition of the federal troops. Mr. Holt, the Postmaster, 
was thereupon: appointed to hold his office ad interim. The last report is the , 
the secessionists had resolved to besiege Fort Sumpter, and bad formed bat- 
teries to bombard it. The South Carolinians had also remotnted the guns at 
Fort Moultrie, aaid seized the revenue cutter Aiken, which was under the pal- 
metto flag. There was also a report that the secessionists had made arrange- 
ments to seize the Federal Capital, to prevent the inauguration of Lincoln. The 
Government had ordered the steam frigate Brooklyn to be in readiness to sail 
from Norfolk, Virginia, to Charleston, in order to collect the revenues and to 
protect the public buildings and property. The President had appointed a 
Collector for Charleston in the place of Mr. Coleock, who had resigned his 
position as a federal officer, and accepted office under the State authority. 





Mechanics and Manufacturers. 
WHENEVER a storm, a strike or a panic arises in the industrial 
world, it is invariably accompanied by fierce gusts of oratory 
and editorial settings-forth of the assumed fact that there is an 
inherent and eternal antagonism between Labor and Capital, that 
the operative always has been and always will be a sort of serf 
trampled down by the rich, and that manufacturing generally is 
only another name for social tyranny of the most irritating de- 
seription—irritating because subtly coupled with political rights 
and the name of freedom. 

It certainly cannot be denied that in bygone ages this was 
entirely the state of affairs as regarded the relations of workman 
and capitalist. It is still the case in the great manufacturing dis- 
tricts of inner Russia, where the master literally owns his serfs, 
though it is worth observing that even there the natural ten- 
dency of intelligent labor has been to virtually free the workman 
and vastly improve their mental and physical condition. It was 
quite the case in England during the period when factory abuses 
were so revolting, and it is very much the case when any Gov- 
ernment, by a monopoly, puts it into the power of capitalists to 
make their own terms with the employed. But be it observed 
that this state of affairs has been due in a great measure to the 
fact that Capital has long been itself in the hands of officially 
privileged classes, or of an aristocracy, while much must be 
allowed for its getting under way into full action. It is almost 
only within the memory of man that the civilized world has be- 
come a world of manufacturers and shopkeepers, and that money 
making by industry has ceased to be positively disreputable. 
Yet even within this time the principle has been developed, and 
isnow fhirly established, that the ultimate tendency of Labor 
and of Capital is to a harmony of interests between the em- 
ployer and employed. Every new discovery in the practical 
organization of manufacturing brings us nearer to a recognition 
of this fact, and the result has been a slow but very decided im- 
provement in the condition of the operative. It is from the 
ranks of the workmen themselves that the future “ bosses” gen- 
erally come, and the workman who has the plain common sense 
to lay up what he can, avoid tippling, and do his best to qualify 
himself for a manager—as was done by Robert Stephenson—‘{s 
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pital ani the superior advantage to be derived from a superior 
class of Workmen, are having a vast effect in diminishing the old 
tyranny of Capital. 

‘Bat we hear operatives often urge that it requires all their 
money to “live degently,” and that they cannot, in consequence, 
save anything. Let us look into this. A century ago the Eng- 
lish operative did not live decently at all. At a still earlier date 
he wore neither linen nor cotton, seldom tasted any meat, was in 
every respect 2 most miserable being. At preseut in Philadel- 
phia, the largest manufacturing city in America, he generally 
occupies a small three-story house, has a bath-tub—a luxury 
unknown to thousands of wealthy people in the country—and, 
as was observed by Michel Chevalier, lives essentially as well as 
anybody. He decidedly wears shirts, and eats not merely meat, 
but during the season of employed industry enjoys every day far 
better meals than it is usual to set before travellers at most 
Western and Southern rural hotels. There is no reason why he 
should not enjoy all this and much more—but the incontroverti- 
ble fact that he does do so is an ample confirmation of the gra- 
dually improving condition of Labor, and of the growth of the 
harmony of igterests between employers and employed. 

Of late years the effort to produce an antagonism between 
Capital and Labor has been confined to vulgar and unprincipled 
demagogues who live by political quarrels, or by men quite igno- 
rant of practical business and of political economy. The great 
minds of every country believe in this harmony, that it contains 
the true secret of “ the greatest good for the greatest number,” 
and that in the full and free development of Capital and Labor is 
the basis of sound government and power. Louis Napoleon 
believes in this doctrine, acts on it, and understands, in conse- 
quence, how much it is necessary to “let out,” and when it is 
necessary to give the people a little more liberty to confirm his 
own power ; just as a sensible cotton-spinner knows that to keep 
work up, wages and privileges must also be kept up. Russia, 
Germany and England have all recognized these truths, and 
look confidently to the time when visions of starving mechanics 
mobbing cotton lords will be ranked with the doctrines of those 
who are “opposed to the introduction of labor-saving ma- 
chines.” 


EDITORIAL GLANCES AT MEN AND THINGS. 


The Duke of Newcastle has made a declaration which gives to Prince 
Albert more rivals than any man has ever had before. We all know that no 
man likes to be told that Jones or Smith is in love with his wife ; but who 
would like to be told that an entire nation, including all the Joneses and Smiths 
had a passion for his legal divinity. Ata recent dinner in England, the Duke 
of Newcastle made this fatal revelation. He said : 

“ After leav this country he went to anotber, which, it was true, did not 
at present own the sceptre of Great Britain, and therefore, throughout the many 
thousand miles through which he had travelled, there was not the same loyalty 
because there was not the call for it in a country which was not subordinated 
to the Crown of land, but there was an amount of respect, of attachment, 
of veneration and of love for the Quec» of this country which far transcended 
anything that could possibly have been expected. It was a tribute on the part 
of the American people ; it was a demonstration of their veneration for female 
excellence, and it was alsoa proof of their deep and lasting attachment to the 
mother country. He bad no hesitation in saying that the feeling towards the 
Queen of Gréat Britain in the United States of America could not be designated 
by any other word that he knew of but a passion.’”’ 

What a noble picture—a Republic of thirty millions in love with one woman, 
and joining in one tremendous chorus of ‘‘ What’s Life without Passion—sweet 
Passion of Love?’ With regard to his saying that we are not “ at present” 
under the sceptre of Great Britain, we leave Mr. Buchanan to ask Lord Lyons 
what it means. The not ‘at present’? would seem to imply we were going 
to be. 

Thompson, Brothers, the well known brokers of Wall street and 
Broadway, in their letter concerning the stolen Indian Trust Bonds, that 
the only one have is one that has been in their possession for two years. 
This at once overthrows Bailey’s statement that they were abstracted to meet 
Secretary Floyd’s pr ve and conditional acceptances. It would also seem 
to imply that thé embezzlement has been of a much longer and more gradual 
kind than is generally supposed. 

That most Philanthropic Man, J. W. Farmer, entertained the 
hougeless and frungry at hts warehouse in Ludlow street, on New Year’s day. 
A few such 4m our midst would vastly sweeten the bitterness of life. He 
practises Wha: many preach, and which begins and ends in more words. 
As the seag6n promises to be most trying to the poor, the most kind-hearted 
of our citizens should organige seme plan for their relief. 

, ce with which the monarchic system repudiates 
in, charmed circle of aristocracy—has lately been ex- 
‘the Commander of the Piedmontese troops now 
+s ; the deposed Neapolitan monarch had hoisted a 
) , in order to protect them from the fire of the be- 
thereupon sent a messenger requesting Bombalino 
f the palace in which he and his Queen resided, in order 
iis tetidency to spare the chief criminal is characteristic 
has so besotted the judgment, that humanity is un- 
by mien who lead a cause professing to put an end to an 
The solemn and public execution of the twin demons of 
Naples and J in the good eld style of Oliver Cromwell would do more to 
raise humét naturé than the abstract theories of Fourier, Mazzini and Comte. 
unblushing innocence with which one of the 


The and : 

fair sex herself gale through the rostrum of an advertisement is 

very remarkab!e. 1A diiiy paper has the following : 

. widow lady, aged twenty-four, wishes to 

1 New York gentleman of wealth, which may 
” 








There are several points 46 admire in this modest appeal to the liberal gen 
tlemen of Néw York: First and foremost, it shows the evident despair of the 
fair advertiser of 4 liberal gentleman in Philadelphia. We are afraid in 
coming t New Yo has “ gone farther to fare worse.”” The next point 
’ are ot the feminine gender—‘‘ a widow lady.’’ Last, 


is that 
but not least, | fee Philadelphia, New York and liberality to work out 
“ mutha! benefit and happinéss.’’ Apropos, what does the female widow mean 


by cailing herself ‘‘ prepossessing ?’’ 


—~ 





PERSONAL. 


Dangerous Inuwese or Dr. Francis.—We regret to learn that our venerable 
and ri friend and fellow-citizen, Dr. John W. Francis, is now lying ill 
at Ihis in Bast Sixteenth street, and that but slight hopes are enter- 
tated of bit recovery. This news will be the cause of heartfelt sorrow to 
thousands in all parts of the country, to whom his friendship and favor were a 
source of pride and gratification. i 
informed that Bachman’s lendid view of New York, with the two 
reek not takefi from the introns, but from Governor’s Island, which 
allows a much mors distinct panorama. It gives an excellent idea of the 
grandeur and importance of the Empire City. The coloring is also admirably 
Cone. 


artists lately arrived, we must not forget to record 
Cruiser, the horse tamed by Mr. Rarey. He came by the Cornelius 
Grinnell. Wé are that the City Hall has not been tendered to him as 
a reception-room. . 
/ rumor may be considered as any authority, Abraham Lincoln has 






y — 
made gr formation of his Cabinet. Bates, of Missouri, Minister 
of the iieeeens Secretary of War; and Simon Cameron for Post- 
master nell is spoken of for the Treasury. The Herald advocates 
Governor i® Secretary of State. The report that George Opdyke is 
Grinnel?’& absurd. 


Vicron Emanvet has promoted Marquis de Candia, the tenor Mario’s father, 
to a high post in the Sardinian army. 
Tus English papers amnounce that Wallace is pulling the finishing touches to 
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his fine opera of the “ Amber Witch,’’ and that it will shortly be produced in 
London. 
Joun BrovouaM has just finished a very successful engagement in Liverpool. 


ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN Nearig is performing at the Surrey Theatre, a third- 
rate establishment on the surrey side of the Thames. He was very much 
praised in the provinces for his correct clocution 

Mayor Powewt, of Brooklyn, received his friends on the 1st with great 
cordiality, but no cordials. 

We regret to see General Wool forgetting the soldier in the author. He has 
written to the Troy Daily Times a letter, in which he declares that if the 
President were to order Major Anderson to abandon Fort Sumpter, two hundred 
thousand men would march down South to take vengeance. This is not the 
right way to act in the present excitement. 


FERNANDO Woop has suspended Mr. Devlin, the new Chamberlain. This led 
to a very exciting debate in the Aldermanic Chamber on Monday. It is a very 
pretty quarrel as it now stands, and promises to become still more interesting. 

Mr. Hanxs has been appointed Consul at Honolulu, the former official having 
been dismissed for corrupt practices in the hospital department. 

GENERAL Scort has sent a letter, through the War Office, complimenting Major 
Anderson for his promptitude in occupying Fort Sumpter. 

Tux Prince of Wales has left Oxford University, and will finish hie studies at 
Trinity College, Cambridge. 

Hon. Prerre Sours, of Louisiana, hitherto astrong man, has published 
n the New Orleans Bee a card, in which he maintains right of secession. 

Epmunp Yates, famous for his quarrel with Thackeray, is the London corre- 
spondent of the Daily Times. He is a special friend pf Charles Dickens. 

Mr. anp Mrs. Caarues Kean have announced their intention of paying a fare- 
well visit to America. It would seem as though nothing but death would drag 
an actor from the stage. 

Tue recent murders in the railroad cars in France have induced the Govern- 
ment to order the adoption of the American system of alarm signals. 


James GORDON BENNETT, JUN., is building a splendid yacht of twice the size of 
the Rebecca. It is to be a model of beauty and sea-going qualities. The Phila- 
delphia Press (Forney’s paper), strange to say, pays a very high but well- 
deserved compliment to the young Napoleon of the Press. 


Tux Spanish frigate left New York harbor on the 2d January, exchanging 
farewell saiutes with our naval and military authorities. Espeta, the well- 
known musician of Washiogton, has sailed in her as band-master. 


Time’s Changes. 


Tue Old Year died at midnight, just as the rejoicing bells rang 
out merrily a welcome to the New Year, The King 1860 is dead— 
long live the King 1861! The remarks of Mayor Wood, in his Pro- 
clamation appointing a day of Thanksgiving, “that he did not see 
any point particularly satisfactory in the present state of things to 
be thankful for,” will be found much more philosophical than 
irreverent if we look the “‘ state of things” boldly in the face. If we 
look at our situation politically, comparing it with our past history, 
have we any reason to rejoice? Disunion stalks abroad, rearing its 
head where before it would have sought out secret places to mutter 
out its complaints and vengeance ; dishonesty, fraud and reckless 
scoundrelism exist throughout our whole political body, until we 
wonder if, in so utterly corrupt an organization, one honest man 
can be found in an official position! The national treasury draiped, 
the national credit dishonored, the most hopeless demoralization 
characterizing every department, Our only thanksgiving for this 
must be—Thank God that it is not worse! 

Socially, are we better? Do we not see through the whole North 
and Kast tens of thousands of honest, hard-working mechanics 
deprived of employment, and destitute almost of the mere neces- 
saries of life, home business stagnant, commerce all but paralyzed, 
our merchants failing everywhere, while the people of the two great 
sections of our common country, gazing angrily at each other, 
muttering defiance with bated breath, stand with their fingers’on 
the trigger, the sword half drawn from its scabbard, ready to mingle 
in deadly conflict at the beck of a few ambitious and unfaithful 
counsellors, who would gladly rise to power upon the shameful ruin 
of the grandest moral and social system that ever sprang from the 
wise counsels and pure devotion of honest and patriotic men. To 
this we can only say—Thank God it is no worse !—that the proposed 
sacrifice has not yet been consummated. 

Are we morally better than we were? Are the proud more 
humble, the rich more charitable, the professing Christians more 
tolerant? Are our poor better cared for, does the laborer get his 
just hire, have our rulers made one step towards ameliorating the 
Joyless labor of the overtasked working men and women? Do the 
reckless Abolitionists no longer preach and otherwise incite servile 
war against their brothers in the South? We fear not ; and there- 
we can only say—Thank God it is no worse! 

_ Least of all, ought we to be thankful for our city government ; 

for the heavy burden of taxation it inflicts upon us or for the inap- 

preciable infinitesimal amount of ¥~ bys - it accomplishes. For 
hank 0 


this we could not even say—T is no worse! for worse 
were impossible, and the Mayor knew it when he ‘bis theo- 
logical heresy. os i op , 


é are not sorry that old 1860 has gone to consort with ere 
vocable Past. Its departure adds one more score to the tally on 
which our appointed days are numbered, but nevertheless we can 
hardly regret it, for the few flashes of sunshine which it vouchsafed 
us in its passage cannot compensate for the doapending gloom 
which marked its dying hours, and which it has left as a legacy te 
its successor in Time. 

Some of the plesssnt flashes of 1860 must have honorable mention, 
for we do not desire to be hard or unjust upon the departed. The 
first, the Japanese Embassy swept over us like a commerce cloud. 
They were copper-colored but dignified, unimpreasible but wise, and 

d no more contempt for us and our ways than for any other 
people not born in Japan with a sacred and a secular head. We 
showed them our democratic simplicity, they gave us a specimen of 
their aristocratic exclusiveness. We got them over here to show 
them what they could buy and what “a big thing” we afe ; the 
came to see what the market value was of what they had to sol, 
that they might charge accordingly in future (which we shall find 
to our cost very soon), and also to show what “a big thing” they 
were. We honored them commercially, having one eye to the 
glory of our national bird and the other to their gold. cobangs, 
which we desired to hear jingle in our breeches’ pockets. We were 
pretty well matched—the trader’s greediness with the barbarian’s 
cunning. They unconditionally adopted our champagne, we almost 
consoased to nationalize their hari-kari. Can any one doubt that 
: ¢ highest and most remarkable commercial benefits will result 
a this glorious interchange of national courtesies, both parties 
= 80 sincere and so entirely disinterested? Oh, no! certainly 
» Even Our Poet was seized with a generous fervor, and exhibited 
it in about two thousand stanzas, which our readers will hardly 
expect us to reproduce in our columns. We, however, present a 
. pommen brick, and if any enterprising publiaher—Radd & Carle- 
will or Instance, as they seem to be fond of very curious poetry— 

i make an offer for the whole, we will listen to it, for the salary 
we pay him is really thrown away: 

Hail Royal brood of Jap- 

Anese, with many swords ; 

With hair so barb’rously arranged, 
And hieroglyphic words! 

On hospitable thoughts intent, 

We'll fete them and we'll feed ’em, 
In hopes that in some future time 
We'll trade with them and bleed ’em! 


The Great Eastern Comes Over and Brings Steward 
Cox. 


bene, Old Year brought us the Great Eastern, an d the Great Eastern 
be tus Steward Cox. That marvellous speci men of naval archi- 
a ure—the-ship, not the steward—more equalled our most 
oaae expectations, and it isnot too much to .say that she re- 
h ved @ perfect ovation and any amount of un selfish praise from 
ookinee 8 rivals for the dominion of the sea. ‘But tow ‘she man- 
sf to contain Cox will always remain a mary el. How so large a 
a could hold so small a souled man, remains to day an un- 
mags question—thongh it speaks loudly fcr her capacities for 
age. How Tox managed to starve two thou; jand people for over 


two days during a D gery trip ; how Box managed to stow away 
such a small quantity of food in such a large vessel, and how Nox 
contrived to evade a suit of tar and feathers, are facts which have 
puzzled the wisest of us. But Fox went away with the Great East- 
ern, yey shall probably never see him again. Peace and repent- 
anee to Cox. 


The Prince of Wales, God Bless Him! 


A good, right hearty, whole-sonled gleam of sunshine was the 
coming and the going of the Prince of Wales. From the day of his 
landing on American soil to the moment in which he stepped from 
the wharf at Portland, homeward bound, his course was a triumphal 
tour, he was literally carried along on the love and good-will of the 
American Fy This was no lip courtesy—there was no lurking 
consideration of profit hereafter—the entertained and the entertain- 
ers met face to face, and the smiles of greeting and the grasp of 
the hands were bright and honest, and true as steel, for tlie impulse 
which prompted them sprang right up from the heart. It wasa 
ratification of friendship and brotherly love between two of the 
greatest and freest people of the whole earth. It was a compact of 

eace for generations to come, a bond of unity, which, by the bless- 
ing of heaven, will last tar into the future. 

e true character of our people came oat in bold relief, and our 
children’s children will be proud of their ancestors when they read 
in the Pictorial History of the time, Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News- 
paper for 1860, how the American rebels received a scion of their 


royal tyrant ; how the great heart of a great nation opened to the 
sympathies of blood relationship and ri y and welcomed the 
son of their good friend Victoria, Queen of Old En 


land. 
Well, we thank you, old 1860, for what good yoo have done, and as 
a peace offering, we will dedicate to t ped memory the exquisite 
lines in which Tennyson has embalmed one of your respected pre- 
decessers. 
The Death of the Old Year. 


Full knee-deep lies the winter snow, 
And the winter winds are wearily sighing ; 
Toll ye the church bells sad and slow, 
And tread softly and speak low, 
For the old year lies a-dying. 

Old year, you must not die ; 

You came to us 80 readily, 

You lived with us so steadily, 

Old year, you shall not die. 


He lieth still, he doth not move, 

He will not see the dawn of day. 

He hath no other life above. 

He gave me a iriend, and a true, true love, 

And the New Year will take ’em away. 
Old year, you must not go ; 
So long as you have been with us, 
Such joy as you have seen with us, 

"Old year, you shall not go. 


He frothed his bumpers to the brim ; 
A jollier' year we shall not see. 
But though his eyes are waxing dim, 
And though his foes speak ill of him, \ 
He was a friend to me. 
Old year, you shall not die ; 
We did so laugh and cry with you, 
I’m half a mind to die with you, 
Old year, if you must die. 


He was full of joke and jest, 
But all his merry quips are o’er. 
To see him die, acroas the waste 
His son and heir doth ride post-haste, 
But he’ll be dead before. 
Every one for his own. 
The night is starry and cold, my friend, 
And the New Year blithe and bold, my friend, 
Comes up to take his own. 


How hard he breathes ! over the snow 
I heard just now the crowing cock. 
The #8 flicker to and tro ; 
The cricket chirps, the light burns low : 
’Tis nearly twelve o’clock. 
Shake hands before you die. 
Old year, we’ll dearly rue for you 
{* What is it we can do for you? 
" Speak out before you die. 


His face #& growing sharp and thin. 
Alack ! our friend is gone. 
Close up his eyes ; tie up his chin ; 
Step from the corpse, and let bim in 
That standeth there alone, 
And waiteth at the door. 
There’s a new foot on the floor, my friend, 
And a new face at the door, my friend, 
A new face at the door. 


Emterprise of the Park Commissioners. 

It is rumored that the sagacious and enterprising Park Commis- 
sioners have made atrangements to import a “ hard frost” from 
the polar region. It is expected to arrive some time in July, and 
will doubtless prove very refreshing at that sultry season. It will 
be, of course, several months too late, but it will be in time to kill 
the few remaining stumps of trees which still stand as monuments 
of the judgment and sagacity of the Central Park Commissioners. 


Something New to Read. 
of the most beautiful books of the season, and one as interest- 
as itis beautiful, has just been isaued by J. b. Lirrrxcorr & Co., 
hia. it is |, Plants of the Holy Land, with their 
Flowers, and is ‘written by the Rey. Henry 8. Osborn, of 
Ww a Co., B. J. Dr. Osborn is the author of the well- 


Belvidere, Warren 
known volume, Palestine, Past and Present,” and it was during its 
preparation on the work under notice was d d. It is 


not only @ work of rare book learning, but it has the additional 
exce of g the result of personal observation and = 
ence. It comprises notices of every plant mentioned in the Holy 
Scriptures, with its fruit and flowers. The plates illustra- 
ting the are finely drawn and colored, and are very 
mith ao book to read ; it is charmingly written ; it is got 

* 00 read ; it is cha: y written ; go 
out in-exq style, and is ust such @ book as we can most cor- 


dially recommend to our rs. 

Great books for children! Books for boys and books for girls, and 
wm ofergery books, too, from the teeming peers of on & 
Frecys, of Boston. W imagine how the leys, 
ee Bidneys and the Valentines wiil devour, line by line, Mayne 
Reid’s new book, Bruin; or the Great Bear Hunt! How pole 
they will gow as they read of the desperate encounters in which 
the chi courage of man overcomes the savage fierceness of 
the brute. ‘We almost Fo he gee the genuine excitement they will 

, and half wish that we could be a boy again for a few 

The charming book, too, of Grace Greenwood, called, 

“ Old ;’ will have a powerful charm, both from the simple 
writing, and the real life tales which are related in so 
@ manner. Here they will read of the shepherd-poet, 
, Wallace ; the romantic mountain booter, 

rt Bruce, of Mary Queen of Scots, Montrose, 
other persons and pleasant to 
. The book is dedicated to Master 
ont meet be very proud of so kind a compli- 
and #0 good as the lamented Grace 


e can arrys and 







@ dear little, bright-eyed girl, who would sit on our 
knee and twine her little white arms round our neck, lovingly, we 
could certainly, at this holiday time, bring ber home thst beautiful 
book which the good Mr. Ticknor-Fields has just published for 
such beloved pete as she would assuredly be. It very name would 
make her ogee sqemite—-tast think, The Seven Lille Sisters who 
live on the nm Bail that Floats in the Air; and then when she 
saw the pictures, we do believe she would bo half wild with excite- 
ment. She would want to know all about the “ Seven Little 
Sisters ;’’ who they were and what they were, and if they were like 
little sissy, the ba x. We hardly know what we should do under 
the circumstances, but we rather think we should leave her alone 
with her book-treasure and go and kiss sissy, the baby. 

We thought we had got ough with Ticknor & Fields, but we 
find still another and another of their publications awaiting a line 
of recognition. We find that ‘Tom Brown”’ is out in another part 
at Oxford, er rather that another part of Jom Brown at Oxford 
is out. We noticed the issue of the first volume a week or two since 
in terms of the warmest commendation, which it deserves, and we 
take this occasion to sey, that the interest incresses with 
monthly issue. 
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Among the republications of Ticknor & Fields—but before we 
mention the book, we wish to say one word in favor of a firm which 
remembers that there is honor even in business ; our readers will 
excuse us if they detect a paradox somewhere. In all their republi- 
cations, Ticknor & Fields reserve a certain liberal per-centage for 
the foreign author. They do not pirate, as toe manv of the pub- 
lishers do, but they circulate the works, extend the reputation, and 
pay the alien author for the a To be obliged to commend 

usiness honesty, as an exception, is not a pleasant duty, but we 
are satisfied that the least thoughtful of our vast reading communi- 
ty will feel a thrill of i eee at kn that the author of the 
republished work in their hands is a recipient of some of the results 
- sea pepantcctions. All honor, therefore, say we, to Ticknor 

elds. 

_ Among their republieations, A. for, is Reminiscences of Scot- 
tish Life and Character, by E. B. Ramsay, M.A., LL.D., F.R.S.E. and 
It is a work wonderfully popular in England, 
having reached its seventh edition in a very brief space of time. It 
is a Scotch book, purely and entirely Scotch, and valuable both 
from the character of the author and from the idiosyncratic charac- 
teristics of its contents. It depicts the religious, social and humor- 
istic wy of Scottish life, and the author has brought a very 
varied and enlarged experience to the development of his design. 
We need hardly predict that this book will meet with a very large 
circle of readers. The Scottish character is everywhere respected 
for its truth, honesty, independence and perseverance, and for that 
loyalty of soul which no change of climate, place or circumstance 
can swerve or alter. The —_—_— of every free and loyal people 
is, therefore, necessarily wi em,and a book which deals fairly 
and freely with the leading characteristics of the Scottish people 
—— fail to obtain a great popularity and a large circle of 
readers. 


How Ladies can Learn to Skate before going on the 
Ice. 


The rapidly increasing popularity of the invigorating, healthfal 
and graceful exercise and amusement of skating among all classes 
of our people is, in a large measure, due to the introduction of 
Shaler’s Parlor or Floor Skate, by Mr. O. M. Vain, whe has 
lished a fine skating floor at 446 Broadway, under the City Assembly 
Rooms, where juveniles of both sexes and ladies receive instruction 
without charge in the preliminaries of — A few lessons on 
the roller-skate will enable any one to take to the ice with entire 
safety. The Parlor Skate may be worn at home, and thus insure 
firmness of tread and facility of movement. This exercise can be 
carried on at all seasons—on bare floors, on marble and oil cloth— 
nearly as easily and pleasantly as with steel skates on ice. Tais 
exercise will do more than anything else to restore health and 
bloom to the women of our country, and it wil) soon impart s If- 
reliance and promptitude of action with unequalled grace and free- 
dom of attitude. Children should be taught, when young, to skate 
and swim, as both of these accomplishments are admirably adapted 
to ae healthfilness and grace, while imparting an untold 
amount of innocent-enjoyment. 

The cool bracing*air and the delightfal associations of winter that 
are the certain acgompaniments of skating ought to supersede the 
close and badly véntilated ball-rooms, the late hours, ill-regulated 
habits of dress, the dissipation that have hitherto so generally 
provers’ in the community. Hundreds of masters and misses have 

ought the Parlor Skates and made themselves quite proficient in 
the art of floor skating, and have thus laid the foundation for a new 
fund of outdoor exercise and amusement. We cannot render a 
more valuable service to parents and the rising generation than we 
do by calling attention to this subject, and urging them to learn to 
skate indoors and out of doors. The Parlor Skate consists of an 
iron plate, which rests on India rubber wheels, with metal hubs and 
axles, the whole being strong, serviceable and durable. Several 
imitations have been attempted, but with indifferent success. Mr. 
Vain is the general agent for the genuine article. Give him ws call. 

Ladies, make your own Bread. 

Wretched dyspeptics, there is a hope for you. Ye who have suf- 
fered from the tough, doughy, leaden, half sodden substance 
honored by the name of bread, your sufferings shall cease, for 
modern science has produced an article which leaves no excuse for 
such abominations. This is the Concentrated Leaven, pared at 
the Shawmut Chemical Works, Boston, and endorsed by the best 
and most reliable physicians and chemists as containing nothing de- 
leterious, and skilfully compounded, so as to make failure impossi- 
ble in an application of its qualities to domestic uses. Its great 
virtues are innocence, convenience and efficiency. Every experi- 
enced housekeeper knows the trials of having good materials 
wasted by inertia,a want of lightness and life, and the means 
which they are sometimes reluctantly compelled to use to procure 
this result. The Concentrated Leaven obviates all this difficulty, 
and is so convenient, so perfect in its operation, and assimilates so 
entirely with the elements in the flour with which it is brought in 
contact, as to produce sweeter bread and more delicious pies, pud- 
dings and cakes than can be obtained in any other way. 

usbands, be firm; sons, exercise your coaxing powers ; and 
brothers, be bears, as usual; and the es, God biess them, will 
consent to use that “ Concentrated Leaven,” and thus make your 
meals a continued delight. : 
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DRAMA. 


Nis1o’s ToeaTRE—Mr. Forrest commenced the fifteenth week of hia 
engagement with “Richard IIIL.’’, but on Wednesday substituted 
his great original réle of Spartacus,in Dr. Bird’s tragedy of the 
“Gladiator.” On this occasion the house was crowded to its 
utmost capacity ; chairs, tables, &c., being pressed promiscuously 
into the service of the audience, for in five minutes after the doors 
were opened all the ordinary seats were occupied. Mr. Forrest’s 

erformance of Spartacus is, as ever, a bold, magnificent delineation. 

e carries with him the sympathies of the gudience, from the 
moment he enters bound in Chale until he falls down battling for 
freedom. The tragedy of the “‘ Gladiator’’ lacks unity of design 
and interest of plot, but the language is at times highly poetical, 
and some of the situations ny Ay the arena scene for 
instance, being one of the most thrilling in the entire range of 
tragedy. The play is well placed upon the stage and carefully 
acted. It will probably be continued on the bills for some weeks. 

Wivrer Gaxpen.—Mr. Joseph Jefferson is a man of fine abilities 
and great comic talent, but there is no use denying the fact, his 
name is not sufficiently a tower of strength to warrant his assump- 
tion of the réle of “ star.” His “ Rip Van Winkle,” which is a very 
nice piece of character emp drew houses from fair to middling, 
and week he offers himself to the public as Newman Noggs, 
the dramatic version of “ Nicholas Nickleby.” Whatever may be 
said to the contrary, we have always tained that the holiday 
week was not favorable to public entertainments, therefore we pre- 
dict that Mr. Jefferson will be able to draw more of his friends 
about him next week, than he has yet succeeded in doing. It is 
said that at the conclusion of this engagement Mr. Edwin Booth 
will again appear at this house. 

Lavka Keene goes on her way rejoicing. Full houses and a full 
treasury are very comfortable about Christmas times, and 
as pleasant concomitants to the closing year as could be desired. 
The “ Seven Sisters” until further notice. 

Wa.uack’s Tuzarxe— After quite a successful career, the “ Fas 
Men” yielded place on Monday to the romantic melodrama 
‘“‘ Pauline,” a piece which met with a remarkable degree of success 
when first presented to the New York public some years since. 
Mrs. Hoey now sustains the réle of Pauline, formerly acted - 
Miss Keene, and sustains it too with great effect, and W 





Lester gives as thrilling a portraiture of Horace Beauvale as ever; his 
last scene is thoroughly artistic. 
Bagnum’s AMERICAN Museum.—The present week promises to 


eclipse all the past glories of Barnum, for in addition to his usual 
attractions he hos secured five distinct specimens of the African 
race, namely, the Hottentot, the Zulu, the , the Bushman and 
the Abolitionist. These are especially interesting at the present 
time, when the irrepressible nigger shares with Barnum the attention 
of the ro eng The grand spectacular drama of the “Sea of loe”’ 








is also being performed now every afternoon. In a word, Barnum 
is himself again ! 

. - a eT i 2 ; s* 
Me, Pama, of Lotion cteet, He, webanewp » eblertained 
two thousand poor persons on New Year’s Day. he had given them an 
excellent dinner, he sent them home with large pieces of cake and 
peeage ae Lemonade, hot , with excellent cider, were the 
verages supplied with the beef, &c. 
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THE GRAND STABLES OF THE EMPEROR 
NAPOLEON AT THE LOUVRE. 


Tue imperial stud consists of from three hundred to three hun- 
dred and twenty horses, divided into saddle, carriage and post 
services. These are distributed at the Louvre, the ‘Tuileries, Rue 
Montaigne, Rue de Monceaux and at St. Cloud. The active 
service is at the Louvre. 

These buildings are in a long square, divided into two courts. 
The first is called the Court Caulaincourt, the second Visconti. 
The architectural decoration of these halls is, like that of the rest of 
building, magnificent. All is of bronze, steel, marble, oak and 


carving ; every stall is of oak, the lamps and rails of bronze, | these lights is very fine, and shows off this immense room to | stances in their absolute action upon light. 


the mangers of brown marble. 

The supply of gas, of water and 
every convenience is marvellous. All 
that art and experience coull contri- 
bute has been given to make these the 
first stables in the world, and a fit 
receptacle for the valuable animals 
which are kept in it. 

The grand gallery of the stables 
presents a fine appearance. Seen from 
end to end, it gives a beautiful per- 
spective. Eighty-two horses are here 
lodged in luxury, forty being chevauz 
de Daumont, or carriage horses, and 
forty for city use. 

A part of the building is devoted to 
keeping harness, to harnessing, a forge, 
workshops, porter’s lodge and sitting- 
room. In the Visconti Court are 
twelve demi-gala (half-state) carriages, 
and in the same courl, on the other 
side, forty-two carriages and two 


| Mon 


lt is needless to say that the 
curiages are extremely elegant, and 
chat the most elaborate art has been 
exhausted in their design. The wed- 
ding-carriage of the Emperor is 
entirely gilt and overlaid with blazonry 
and carving of the most brilliant and 
exquisite description. It is, beyond 
all question, by far the most beautiful 
and gorgeous carriage ever made. 

General Fleury superintends the 
entire department of the stables, as 
imperial equerry. As he has super- 
intendence of three hundred horses, 
one hundred and eighty vehicles, and 
three hundred men, it will be seen 
that the post is one not without re- 
sponsibilities. ‘The inspector-general 
is Count Daure, a man of great in- 
formation, a practical equerry, and 
every way qualified to maintain the 
high reputation of les grandes ccuries, 


THE OPENING OF THE NEW 
ARMORY OF THE SEVENTH 
REGIMENT. 

On Friday evening, December 28th, 

the magnificent new armory, erected 

by tlie city for the Seventh Regiment, é 

was inspected by the Common Council Hy 4 ZZ 

and the heads of the various official ff 

departments. Every part of the builc- i lh 

ing was brilliantly lighted up, andthe jj 

visitors, numbering six or seven hun- | 1 

dred, examined each department in 

detail. A splendid collation was 
spread out in the battalion drill-room, 
which was thrown open to the com- 

pany at nine o’clock. It presented a 

very animated and brilliant scene, and 

the good things provided were dis- 
cussed witha unanimity quite remark- 
able.in the present disturbed times. 

The design of the building was 
furnished by Colonel Marshall Lefferte, 
whose unprofessional skill has shamed 
the works of many professed archi- 
txts. It is elegant in design and 
admirablein proportions. It occupies 
the entire block between Sixth and 
Seventh streets, in the Bowery, being 
nearly opposite the Cooper Institute, 
It is built of iron, in the composite 
style, is three stories high, one hundred 
and eighty-six feet deep, and one 
bended and twenty feet wide. The 
market below the armory is well 
arranged, well ventilated and com- 
modious. It is, undoubtedly, one of 
the handsomest buildings in the city. 
The cost of its erection, exclusive of 
the interior fittings, was very nearly a 
quarter of a million dollars. 

The Seventh Regiment is composed 
of eight companies, and each of these 
companies is accommodated with a 
separate armory. In the decoration 
of these rooms human ingenuity and 
taste have been ransacked to produce 
the greatest amount of refinement and 
elegance. We doubt if any similar 
establishment in the world can ap- 
proach it in richness and beauty. The 
amount spent in fitting up the various 

te has already exceeded 
thirty t’ ousand -dollars. We shall 
fully describe each department at the 
proper time. 
he council-room is a splendid 
apartment, set apart for the use of the 
board of officers. Its dimensions are 
thirty-six feet deep by twenty-one 
wide. It is superbly furnished, and contains many objects of 
interest. Among them will be found a colossal and splendid 
ortrait of George Washington, painted from 1ife, by Rembrandt 
eale. This room, when the board is not in session, is open to 
all the members of the regiment as a reception, reading or con- 
versation room. This room and the non-commissioned staff and 
band armory are heated by one of Littlefield’s celebrated base 
coal-burning stoves, which imparts a delightful warmth, and is 
at once the most economical and the most healthy hea‘er ever man- 
ufactured. Tho Littlefield base coal burning stoves will probably 


be adopted through the for the 
saleeette ak tntapaptiie enn, Se, es 
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The battalion drill-room, which we illustrate, is one of the 
finest rooms in the world. It occupies the entire third floor. It 
is accessibl: from the storey beneath by two wide stairways on 
the north and south end of the: building. Its dimensions are 
one hundred and eighty feet long by one hundred and twenty feet 
wide, and contains twenty-one thousand six hundred square 
feet, or four thousand six hundred and four feet more than the 
new State Arsenal in Seventh avenue. It is lighted in the day 
time by numerous large windows on ail sides of the building, 
and at night by a double row frame light, consisting of seven 
hundred burners. 


apart, and each row controlled by separate stops. ‘The effect of 
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great advantage. The gas in the building is supplied through 
two metres. one supplying: the second or armory floor and the 
other this’ drill-room.: ‘This room’ is-ample in size for the man- 
c@uvring of four companies at a time.’ It was thought by some, 
before the occupancy of. the armory, that the floor of this room 
was insecure, but recently those suspicions were dissipated after 
the application of numerous infallible tests by. Armorer Scott. 
The only other noticeable features of this room are the linen 
window-curtains, upon which’ are painted the coats of arms of 
the States of the Union, of the companies of the regiment, and 
those of the cities of Boston, Richmond, Washington, Baltimore 
and other cities whith the regiment hn've vicit’d. 
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Onicin or tHe D1amMonnp.—Sir David Brewster’s dpinien of 
the structure and origin of the diamond, as communicated by him 
to the London Geological Society, is novel and in ing. 
The author refers to the remark of Newton, that amber and the 
diamond have a refractive power three times greater in respect of 
their densities than several other substances; and he quotes 
Newton’s conjecture, founded on that remark, of the diamond bei 
probably like amber, an unctuous coagulum. In proof of the inti- 
mate relation between the inflammability and absolute refractive 
power cf bodies, the facts are stated that sulphur and phosphorus 


The burners are placed about seven inches | exceed even the diamond in absolute power of refraction, and 


that these three inflammables stand before all solid and fluid sub- 
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analogy between the diamond and amber, independ .uily of ther 
like locality and carbonaceous nature, js in thcir polarizing struc- 
ture. Both of these minerals contain within their substance 
small cells or cavities filled with air, the expansive force of which 
has communicated a polarizing structure to the parts in immedi- 
ate contact with the air. It is believed that the peculiar 
paralyzinz power around the cavities in amber and in the diamond 
must have been occasioned by the expansive force of the ccn- 
fined substance, compressing the sides of the cells, while the sub- 
stance of the minerals was in a soft and yielding condition. & 
similar structure may be produced in « glass, or in 

maxae?, by a compredsing force propagated circulsrly from . 
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CAPTAIN STEPHEN COLE’S TERRIBLE FIGHT 
WITH THE INDIANS, 


NEAR BIG BONE LICK, MISSOURI. 


(From advance sheets of Huyett & Parker’s MMustrated Historical Gazetleer of 
Missouri ) 
Tue following interesting incident in the pioneer history of St. Charles county 
was related to us by Mr. James Cole, son of Captain Cole, now residing near 
Booneville, in Cooper county, and we give the facts substantially as related to 
us by him expressly for this volu re. 

In September, 1807, while Captain Cole’s family lived at Loutre Island, a 
party of Indians, eight or t‘n in number, passed his cabin, returning from a 
trading-house, near the little river Aux Vaux, to their tribe, and encamped a 
short way beyond. He paid no attention to them, as Indians in those days 
were almost constant visitors to the settlers, and their appearance was no cause 
of alarm. The next day, an employé at the trading-house came down to 
jnform those living at Loutre Island that a band of Indians had left their camp 
on the Aux Vaux, painted in war colors, and were on the war path, and that 
they were believed to be hostile, and would seek the whiteman’s scalp and 
steal his horses. They at once went to the range and found that their horses 
had been stolen. Captain Cole immediately collected five of his neighbors 
together, and started in pursuit of the Indians about nocn, The company con- 
sisted of Captain Stephen Cole, Sarshall Brown, Nicholas Gooch, William 
Temple Cole, Abraham Pat'on and James Murdoch. 

Opposite the mouth of the Gazconade River, on the Missouri Bottom, near a 
small lake, they discovered traces of the Indians, and found where they had 
made a hilt, built a fire and arranged their packs, but had started again in the 
direction of Hancock’s Prairie. Without delay they followed on speedily as 
possible, and the next day, towards evening, they came in sight of the Indians 
with the stolen animals. 

They were all upon the open prairie, and the natives, observing their pursuers 
tm the distance, put their horses to their utmost speed, followed by the whites. 
The chase contiaued fur near ten miles, when the Indians, having the best 
horses, made their escap2 into the timber to evade further pursuit. Cole and 
his little party followed them wherever traces could be found, until, wearied 
and travel-worn, they halted for the night, and as the last blush of red sun- 
light faded from the sky, built their camp fire near Big Bone Lick, on the 
bank of a small stream in the border of the forest. 

A meal was prepared from a deer killed by one of the party, and relished 
without either salt or bread. The camp-fire, built of large dry logs, blazed 
brightly among the tall forest trees, revealing a group of stalwart pioneers, 
with their saddles, blankets and arms placed carefully beside them ; and while 
the pale moonbeams fell sottly upon the broad prairies and dense woodland, 
and silvered each sparkling wavelet of the stream, they sat smoking their 
pipes and relating stories of their success in hunting and adventures on the 
frontiers until a late hour. Having examined the vicinity of the camp.and 





found their horses quiet and secure, and replenished the fire with fuel, they 
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IMPERIAL SADDLE-KOOM — WEDDING COACH AND SLEIGHA, 


a heart-sickening sight. His wounded brother and Patton were attacked 
by the savages. Two Indians were tomahawking Temple Cole, while 
otliers were trying to scalp Pa‘ton. . With the fury of an enraged tiger 
Coie bounded to the rescue, and with his clubbed gun laid three paio 

demons stunned and bleeding upon the ground. rifle was broken in the 
encounter, yet with the heavy barre! alone he made a fearful attack upon the 


eBid PTET 


COACH-HOUSE FOR THE ‘‘ DEMI-GALA’’ CARRIAGES OF THE EMPEROR, 


prepared for sleep. Captain Cole remarked that, notwithstanding their apparent 
safety from danger, be feared that Indians might be lurking about the camp, 
and it would be weil to keep a guard on watch during the night, lest the horses 
they had brought with them might be stolen before morning. Murdoch re- 
marked that he thougbt Captain Cole a man of more courage than to be afraid 
of Indians : and continued, with a fearful oath, ‘that he only wished one of 
the d—d redskins would show himself, for he wanted to make a piliow 
of his carcase until morning, and if the captain bad no better. pluck 
than that he would bid him good night,” and drawing his blanket 
around him, Murdoch lay down beside the fire. Gooch thouyht “ there 
was but littie danger, as the Indians would be glad to seek rest, having 
run all day snd knowing the white men were on their track.’ 

After each one had expressed an opinion upon the matter, Captain 
Cole said * that he valued his life as little as any of them, but he 
thought the bet er part o1 valor is discretion,” and baving put fresh 
Priming in bis gun he lay down upon his blanket. William Temple 
sole, evidentiy nettled at Murdoch’s remarks, said, ‘he liked to see 
men be men, and show true c urage, but what was the use of pluck 
and bravery without prudence? And for his part, he did not feel 
@.tirely safe under the circumstances.’’ 

800n the whole party lay stretched around the fire, wrapped in their 
blankets, and all was silent about the camp. The midnight stillness 
was only broken by the bowling of wolves in the distance, and the 
cries 0 the night-hawk mingled with the gentle autumn wind that 
sighed through the deep jorest. Night’s noon bad pessed, and the 
men were all asleep, save Captain Cole, whose watchful eye had not 
been closed in slumber, and who vainly tried to persuade himself that 
all was well. The younz, half-grown moon had disappeared below 
the heavy foliage that rose against the sky toward the west, and the 
bright stars gleamed through the clustering branches of the trees in 
all their quiet, pensive beauty. 

Hearing a slight noise, like the breaking of a bush, in the direction 
of the stream, Captain Cole raised his head and peered into the dark 
shadows along its course, but could discover no cause of alarm, and 
again lay dowa beside his sleeping comrades, with his head pillowed 
upon his saddle. Scarcely had a moment passed, and the embers 
thrown their quivering light upon the slumbering forms of those 
around the camp-fire, when another s»ppressed noise was heard near 
the horses, and at the same instant the report of eight Indian rifles 
rang Out upon the still night air, and sent their messengers of death 
with fearfil effect into the midst of the unconscious sleepers, and 
through the bruins and bodies of their ill-fated victims, from the brush 
wood be-ide the camp. 

Brown and Gooch were shot through the head and died withou: a 
groan ; William Temple Co’e and Patton were severely wounded ; Cole 
Was shot through the body, the ball entering one hip and lodging in 

Other ; Patton’ wound was under the right arm, the bullet 
passing out above the left shoulder. Captain Cole was protected by 
the pomme! of his saddle, which was shivered by the ball aimed at 

person. Murdooh was unhurt, and found a place of concealment 
@uring the attack in the top of a fallen tree, a few rods distant, while 
in Cole sprang for protection to the body of a large oak beside 

the camp. 

The dians, immediately after the discharge of their rifles, 
Tushed upon the almost defenceless party with their scalping-knives 
and tomahawks, throwing their empty guns down. In a momept 
the smoke cleared away sufficiently to. disclose to Captain Cole 


Indians who were butchering Patton, and while the murderous tomabawk, 
recking wth hot blood, was raised above the weunded man, a blow from the 
pow-rtul arm of Cole sunk the naked barrel of his rifle crushing through the 
skull of the savage, who fell upon his face in the fire, and with a wild piercing 
cry clutched the burning coals convulsively with his bloody hands in dying 
agony. With hideous yells and all the teroci.y of their savage nature, the 








Indians now made an attack upon Captain Cole, and a terrible hand to hand 
strife, a battle for liie and death ensued. 

The first wound Captain Cole received was a gash in the head from a toma- 
hawk, which would doubtless have proved fatal but for the protection of his 
heavy hat, and in return tor which a stroke from the heavy rifle-barrel laid the 
savage power! ss upon the sward. The next wound was from a knife 
struck and shattered a rib, which once more, protected him from fatal injury, 
‘Again the shining blade flashed above his head, but with a iesperate effort 
grasped the Indian’s arm and wrenched the weapon trom his hand, and quic 
plunged it deep into the heart of his savage foe. During the struggle, a cou 
of half-naked wretches were stabbing at his back with their sca'p'ng-knives 
while a grim.looking brave was trying to grasp his arm and get possession of 
the knife, but the quick eye of Cole detecting the movemen , he struck back- 
ward, and buried the keen weapon to its hilt in the breast of the Indian, who 
sank to the earth, and, with an agonizing cry, expired. So desperate was the 
encounter up to this time, that Cole was unable to get his own knife 
from his belt, but now, for an instant, he was disengaged, and as he 
reached for the weapon, the long knife of an Indian severed the belt and 
inflicted another fearful wound. Maddened by pain and guided alone by the 
impulse of bis prowess, Cole grasped the rough girdle that encircled the almost 
naked Indian’s waist, and with a shout of desperation, while his eye flashed a 
wild unnatural light, he lifted the smootb-skinned -avage from the earth and 
threw him, full-length, upon the bed of coals tat glowed, with red ahd lurid 
light, lending a more fearful aspect to the scene of blood around it, and amid 
the shrieks and yells of the savage as the hissing coa!s sunk deep into his crisp 
fi sh, he bore him down with the fury of a fiend in fabled Pandemonium. 
Struck with consternation at the fate of their companions, the Indians sent up 
one long and hideous how! of despair, and, snatching up their writhiog tribes- 
man from his burning aeath, escaped into the dark shadows of the forest. 

Exhausted from loss of blood and covered with wounds received in the 
dreadful conflict, Captain Cole sank down beside the bodies of his d ad com- 
rades; but ina little whie, partially regaining his strength, he took a loaded 
rifle that lay near one of the dead, made his way to the stream, and wading 
into it, immersed his wounds beneath its dark waters to stay the hemorrhage. 

Two hours bad passed, when Cole, having left the stream, sat in gloomy 
silence beside a large tree, awaiting the return of day that he migot discover 
the fate of his wounded brother and Patton, who were observed to creep away 
during the fight. While thus watching he was aroused by a noise near the 
camp, and looking up saw the dusky forms of two Indians emerging from the 
forest and stealthily advancing towards the place where the dead bodies lay. 
{o an instant the Jong barrel of Co'e’s rifle was levelled upon the for>most of the 
two, but the click of the lock reached the Indian’s ear, and inalarm they again 
disappeared in the darkness, Captain Cole attempted to follow in the course 
his brother was last seen, as he crept away dra.ging his disabled limbs after 
him ; but having passed the camp, grew faint and laid down beneath a | 
oak, where he remained but a tt when he was startled by the report 
a rifle, followed by a dull heavy sound like the blows of a tomahawk ona 
human skull. Cole ageip rallied, and but too traly surmised the fate of his 
helpless brother femple. ‘To follow the Indians would have been madness, 

ind turning h.s every ‘hought upon t ¢ best means of s: curiog his own safety, 
juietly sank down again beneath the spreading branches of the leaning tree, 
where, overcome by weakness and intense excitement, he fell into a restless 
everish sleep, Oaly to realizo again in frightful dreams the terrors of the 
night. 

Dawn came at last, and with it rosy sunbeams which streamed gladly through 
the heavy masses of rich fo jage that hung motionless above the tragic s 
now consecrated in the memory of many hearts by the ‘ife blood of brave 





daring men. The cheerul sunlight fell warm and soothingly upon the up. 


turned face of the wounded man, and when he awoke all was silent as 
grave around him, not a jeaf was stirred, and a solemn deatblike st lineas, un- 
broken by breeze or bird, brooded over the sc ne of blood and death, 
Summoning all his strength, Cole started for an elevation covered with 
scrubby oaks that rose in full view on the prairie, a litle way teyond the 
limits of the fore-t, w!-ich he gained, and fora moment gave up all hopes of ever 
again returping to Loutre Island. An hour had scarcely gone by, when from 
his retreat he saw tour Indians approach and pass within rifle-shot of the hill 
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Captarx Coxe’s Terrieie Ficut—“ Cole bounded to the rescue, and with his clubbed gun laid three painted demons stunned and bleeding 
upon the ground,” 
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, the one on which he had pursued ther the 
day before. A slight flash mantled bis cheek as be shaded his blood row 
with his hand and recognised in the rider Wa-baun-tee, or the ‘‘ Dawn fi 
a chief of the Pattawattamies, the leader of the band that bad attacked 

camp, and a fearful enemy to the settlers. Having rested f \:an bour longer, 
and ly regained his strength, Captain Cole determine | cstart for Loutre 
Island, and carefully noting the direction and taking his bea ner set out. His 
course lay through unbroken prairie lense forests alter aately, and after 


one of whom was riding his ho: 


a5 


having end almost bey conce ,and but half clad, he 
arrived at Peter Massie’s, at Loutre Lick, near nightfall of the third day, having 
travelled s' miles on without food. A mersenger was at once dispatched 
to Cole’s ly, with the intelligence of his return and the fate of his compan- 
jo . 


ns. 
The news of the sad event spread like wildfire, and at an early hour the next 
day a geore of hardy backwoodsmen bad collected at Massie’s, armed with 
rifles and their belts bristling with knives, determined upon revenge for the 
death of their countrymen. 

Moanwhile nothing had been heard either of Patton, Temple Cole, or Mur. 
doch, anda faint hope was entertained that they al! might be living, but unable 
to reach home, as Captain Cole saw Patton partially regain his feet as he stag- 
gered into the brushwood during the fight; and as nothing was seen of Murdoch 
after the fire from the Indians, he, too, might have escaped under the 
cover of darkness, 

The greatest excitement now prevailed throughout the settlement, and every 
man able to carry a rifle was eager to pursue the savages and avenge the 
death of those who fell by their bands ; but bere was a dilemma—no one knew 
the trail, or even the place where the camp bad been made. 

After having his wounds dressed, Cole, with his characteristic energy and 
unyielding determination, decided to accompany those who went out in search 
of the missing men, and accordingly prepared for the journey. 

The first evening the party reached a place three miles distant, on Loutre 
Creek, where they encamped for the night ; and while they were there Mur- 
doch returned to Brown’s, the father of all Brown who was murdered. 
He related the bloody incident as he witnessed it from the of his conceal- 
ment in the fallen tree, and spoke of the intrepidity of Cole, and of the feeling 
of terror that seized him when by the dim light he saw the death struggle and 
heard the piereing _— of the savages echo through the darkness of the forest. 
He remained in his covert until morning ef the second day, fearing to 
venture out lest he might share the same gad fate of his associates. Murdoch was 
an Irishman, and lived among the settlers at Loutre Island. Again on the 
road, Holbert Cole and James Cole supported the captain upon bis horse when- 
ever weak and faint spells would overtake him, and thus one of the most pain- 
ful of ys was accomplished 

In three days after Jeaving home, piloted by Captain Cole, they reached the 
iatal camp, where a soul-sickening sight awaited them—a picture never to be 
jorgotten—an outline engraved upon the memory tbat neither years nor time’s 
cvanges could erase. The bodies of six men, two whites and four Indians, Jay 
beside the cold ashes of the camp fire, half eaten by the wild beasts and 
ravens. The party brought no spades, and with their knives and hatchets dug 
graves for the dead. Brown and Gooch were laid side by side in their narrow 
resting -place, and search was made for Temple Cole and Patton. The latter 
was found a little way irom the eamp, in an opposite direction from home, 
lying upon his back, with all the buttons cut off his coat and laid upon his 
breast, and a hunting-knife by bis side. His remains were interred with those 
of Brown and Gooch. In the direction that Cole heard the rifle-shot and the 
blows of a tomahawk, the body of Temple Cole was found horribly mutilated, 
with three deep gasbes in the skull and his face eaten away by the wolves. He 
was buried where he was found, as was generally the custom in those early 
times on the frontier. 

The cofliniess bodies of the dead were all laid in their rude graves to “am 4 
their last, unbroken dreamless sleep of death, save those of the Indians, whic 
were lett for wolyes and loathsome birds to satiate their craven appetites upon ! 
ond while the setting sun tinged with gold and purple light the broad prairies, 
and lent a vew charm to the rich drapery that clothed the deep woodlands, the 
little party left their brave companions to slumber in their graves in the wilder- 
negs,and halted for the night beside a clear, gushing spring, surrounded by tall 
oaks, elms and deep tangled copse-wood. No sound of mirth or merriment was 
heard around that bright camp-fire ; no stories of the chace were told, but with 
rad hearts and sorrow written on each sun-browned face, they ate their meal 
in silence, 

After putting guards out for the night they laid down upon their blankets 
ani unconsciously yielded up to sleep, and as the night-wind sighed in dirge- 
11k» tones above them, and scattered the yellow autumn leaves upon the seared 
+ Tass, dreamed ot the lonely graves of their brave companions, or perchance 
«ot the bappy fireside of home. 

Thus closed a scene of real life, which in thrilling interest is unsurpassed by 
the strange tales of fiction and dreamy romance of the present day. 





THE WIDOW MINARDS’ FIRST LOVE. 
‘Tw fire cracked cheerfully on the broad hearth of an old-fashioned fire-place 
in an old-tashioned public-house, in an old-fashioned village, down in Cornwall. 
A cat and three kittens basked in the warmth, and a decrepit yellow dog, lying 
full in the reflection of the blaze, wrinkled his black nese approvingly, as ho 
turned his hind feet where his fore feet had been. Over the chimney hung 
several fine hams and pieces of dried beef. Apples were festooned along the 
coiling, and other signs of plenty and good cheer were scattered profuse ly 
about. There were plants, too, on the window ledges, horse-shoe geranioms 
and dew plants, and a monthly rose just budding, to say nothing of pots of 
violets that perfumed the whole place whenever they took it into their purple 
lieads to bloom. The floor was carefully swept, the chairs had not a speck of 
«just upon leg or round, the long settle near the fire-place shone as if it had been 
Just varnished, and the eight day clock in the corner had had its white face 
newly hed, and d determined to tiek the louder for it. Two arm- 
chairs were drawn up at a cosy distance from the hearth and each other, a 
candle, a newspaper, a pair of spectacles, a dish ef red-checked apples, and a 
pitcher af cider, filled a little table between them. In one of these chairs sata 
comfortable-looking woman, about forty-five, with checks as red as the apples, 
and eyes as dark and bright as they had ever been, resting her elbow on the 
table, and her head upon her hand, and looking thoughtfully into the fire. This 
was the Widow Minards, “ relict’ of Mr. Levi Minards, who bad been moul- 
dering into dust in the neighboring churchyard for more than seven years. 
She was thinking of her dead husband, possibly because all ber work being 
cone, and the servant gone to bed, the sight of his empty chair at the other 
side of the table, and the silence of the room, made her a little lonely. 

“ Seven years,’’ so the widow’s reverie ran ; ‘‘ it seems as if it was more 
than fifty, and yet I don’t look so very old neither. Perhaps it’s not having 
uny children to bother my life out, as other — have. ey may say what 
they like, children are more plague than profit, that’s my opinion. Look at my 
sister Jerusha, with her six boys. She’s worn to a shadow, and J’m sure they 
have done it, though she never will own it.” 

The widow took an apple from the dish and began to peel it. 

“How fond Mr. Minards used to be of these apples. Me never will eat any 
more of them, poor fellow, for I don’t suppose they bave apples where he has 
gone to. Heigho! l remember very well how I used to throw apple peel over 
xay head when I was a girl to see who I was going tomarry.’’ 

hrs. Minards stopped short and blushed, for in those days she did not know 
Mr. M., and was always looking eagerly to see if the peel had formed a capital 
*“S."? Her meditations took a new turn. 

‘* How handsome Sau. Payson was, and how much I used to care about him. 





I wonder what has become of him. Jernsba says he went away from our vil- 
lage just after I did, and no one has ever beard of him since. d what a silly 
thing that quarrel was! If it had not been for that——’”’ 

Here came a long pause, during which the widow looked steadfastly at 


the empty arm-ehair ot Levi Minards, deceased. Her fingers played carelessly 
with the apple-peel, she drew it safely towards her and looked around the room. 

‘* Upon my word it is very ridiculous, aud I don’t know what the neighbors 
would say if they saw me.’ 

Still the plump fingers drew the red peel nearer. 

** But then they can’t see me, that’s a comfort, and the cat and old Bowse 
never will know what it means. Of course I don’t believe anything about it.” 

The peel a from her hand. 

« But still, I should like to try ; it would seem like old times, and-——”’ 

Over her head it went, and curled up quietly on the floor at a Jittle distance. 
Old Bowse, who always slept with one eye open, saw it fall, and marched deli- 
berately up to smell it, 

‘* Bowse, Bowse, don’t touch !’’ cried his mistress, and bending over it with 
© beating heart, she turned as red as fire. There was as handsome a capital 
“(8 as any ove could wish to see. 

A great knock came suddenly at the door. Bowse growled, and the widow 
acreamed, and snatched up the apple-peel. 

“e's Mr. M.—it’s his spirit come back again because I tried that silly trick,’’ 
ee thenght fearfully to herself. 

Another knock, louder than the first, and a man’s voice exclaimed : 

“* Hillothe hoase !’’ 

“« Who is  ?”” asked the widow, somewhat relieved to find that the departed 
Levi was still aafe in his grave upon the hill-side. 

“A atranger ;” aaid the voice. 

“« What do you want?’’ 

“4 To get a here for the night.’ 

bry te ya de a 

B ‘ou goon? There’s a house balf a mile further, if you keep to the 
right-h side of the road, and turn to the left after you ket Nhe 
“It s raining cats and dogs, and I’m very delicate,” said the stranger, cough- 
I’m wet to the skin ; don’t you think you can accommodate me? I don’t 
tty ae knew 

“ Raining, is it n’t that,’’ and the kind-hearted little woman un- 
barred the door very gee, ** Come in, whoever you may be ; I only asked 
you to go on because I ama lone woman, with only one servant in the house.”’ 

The stranger ente shaking himself like a Newfoundland dog upcn the 
step, and scattering a ot drops over his hostess and her nicely 
& . 

“Ab, that looks comfortable after a man bas been out for hours in a storm,” 
he said as he ca it eight of the fire, and. striding along towards the hearth, 
iollowed by whe sniffed suspiciously at his heels, he stationed himself 
in the arm-chair—Mr. Minard’s arm-chair ! which had been kept ‘‘ sacred to 
dis memory ’’ for seven years, The widow was horrified, but her guest looked 





so weary and worn-out that she could not ask bim to move, bet busied herself 
in stirring up tne blaze, that be might the sooner dry his dripping clothes. A 
new thought struck her : Mr. M. bad worn a comfortable dressing-gown during 
his illness, which still hung in the closet at her right. She could not let this 
poor man catch bis death y hay that wet coat ; if he was in Mr. Minard’s 
chair why should he not in Mr. M.’s wiapeeee), be went nimbly to the 
closet, took it down, fished out a pair of slippers. @ boot-rack below, and 
brought them to bim. ST 

“I think you had better take off your coat and boots; You will have the 
rheumatic fever, or something like it, if you don’t. “Here aré some things for 
you to wear while they are drying. And you must be hungry too; I will go 
into the pantry and get you something to eat.” 

She bustled away, ‘on hospitable thoughts intent,’”’ and the stranger made 
the exchange with a quizzica! smile playing around his lips. He was a tall, 
well-formed man, with a bold but dsome face, sun-burned and heavily 
bearded, and looking anything but “ delicate,’’ though his blue eyes glanced 
out from under a forehead as white as snow. He looked around the kitchen 
with a mischievous air, and stretched out his feet before bim, decorated with 
the defunct Boniface’s slippers. ‘ 

“Upon my word, this is stepping into the old man’s shoes with a vengeance ! 
And what a hearty, good-humored looking woman she is! Kind asa kitten,’’ 
and he leaned forward and stroked the cat and her brood, and then patted oki 
Bowse upon the head. The widow bringing in sundry good things, looked 
pleased at his attention to her dumb friends. 

“ It’s a wonder Bowse does not grow]; he generally does if strangers touch 
him. Dear me, how stupid !’’ ’ 

The last remark was neither addregsed to the stranger nor to the dog, but to 
herself. She bad forg’ tten that the little stand was not empty, and there was 
Do yemee it for the things she held. Ls a 

“Oh, I'll manage it,’ gaid her guest, gathering up paper, candles, apples, 
and spectacles (it was not without a little pang that saw them in his hand, 
for hag 4 had been the landlord’s, and were placed each night, like the arm- 
chair, beside her), and depositing them on the settle. 

“ Glve me the table-cloth, ma’am; I can spread itas well as any woman; 
I’ve learned that, along scores of other things, in my wanderings. Now 
let me relieve you of those dishes, they are far tee heavy for those hands ;’’ the 
widow blushed; ‘and now please to sit down, with me, or I cannot eat a 


moreel.”’ ho 
; but really — something tiore,”’ said 


‘| had supper long 
Mrs. Minards, drawing her chair nearer to 

‘* Of course you can, my dear lady; in this cold autumn weather people 
ought t» eat twice as much as they do in warm, Let me give you a piece of 
this bam, your own curing, I dare say.’’ 

‘Yes; my poor husband was very fond of it. He used to say that no one 
understeod curing ham and drying beef better than L’’ 

‘He was a most sensible man, 1am sure. I drink your health, ma’am, in 
this cider.” 

He took a long draught, and set down his glass. 

‘* It ie like neetar.’’ 

The widow was feeding Bowse and the cat (who thought they were entitled 
to a share of every meal eaten in the house), and did not quite hear what he 
said. I fancy she would hardly bave known what “ nectar ’’ was—so it was 
quite as well. 

‘* Fine dog, ma’am, and a very pretty cat.”’ 

“They were my husband’s favorites,’”’ and a sigh followed the answer. 

“ Ah, your husband must have been a very bappy man.” 

The biue eyes looked at her so long, that she grew flurried. 

‘* Is there anything more | can get for you, sir?’ she asked, at last. 

** Nothing, thank you, I have finished.’’ 

She rose to clear the things away. He assiated her, and somehow their 
hands bad a queer knack of touching as they carried the dishes tw the pantry 
shelves. Coming back to the kitchen, she put the apples and cider in their old 
places, and brought out a clean pipe and a box of tobacco from an arched 
recess near the chimney. 

** My husband always said he could not sleep after eating supper late unless 
he smoked,”’ she said. ‘ Perhaps you would like to try it.” 

. ad wad it is to drive you away,’’ he answered, for she bad her candle in 
er hand, 

“Ob, no; I do not obftgt to smoke atall.”” She put the candle down, some 
faint suggestion about “propriety,” troubled her, bnt she glanced at the old 
clock, and felt re-assured. 1t was only hali-past nine. 

The stranger pushed the stand back after the pipe was lit, and drew her easy 
chair a litile nearer the fire, and his own, 

‘* Come, sit down,’’ he said, pleadingly; “ it’s not late, and when a man has 
been knocking about in California and all sorts of places, for a score of years, 
he is glad enough to get into a berth like this, and to have a pretty woman to 
speak to once again.’’ 


California! Have you been in California ?’’ she exclaimed, dro’ into the 
chair at once. Unconsciously she had long cherished the idea that Sam Payson 
the lover of her youth, with whom she had so foolishly quarrelled, had pitched 


his tent, after many wanderings, in that far-off land, Her heart warmed to 
one who, with something of Sam’s look and ways about him, had aleo been 
sojourning in that country, and who possibly had met him-—-perhaps had 
known him intimately | At that ‘her heart beat quick, and she looked 
very graciously at the bearded stranger, who, wrapped in Mr. Minards’ drese- 
ing-gown, wearing Mr. Minarda’ el , and sitting in Mr. Minards’ chair, be- 
side Mr. Minards’ wife, emoked Mr. Minards’ pipe with euch an air of feeling 
most thoroughly and comfortably at home. 

“Yes, ma’am, I’ve been in California for the last six years. And before that 
I went quite —s world in a whaling ship !’”’ 

** Goe 

The stranger sent a puff of smoke curling 

‘I's very strange, my dear lady, how 
wandering about the world ufter that fashion.’’ 

* And what is that?’ 

“ Men, without houses or home above their heads, roving here and there, 
and turning up in all sorts of odd places; caring very little for life as a general 
thing, and making fortunes just to flin them away again, and all for one reason. 
You @on’t ask me what that is? No doubt you know already very well.”’ 

“1 think not, sir.” 

‘* Becauge & woman has jilted them |’ 

Here was a long pause, and Mr. Minarde’ pipe emitted short with sur- 
prising rapidity. A guilty conscience needs no accuser, and the widow’s cheek 
was dyed with blushes as she thought of the absent Sam. 

‘‘T wonder bow women manage when they get served in the same way,” 
- the musingly ; ‘‘ you never meet them roaming up and down in 

at style. 

‘No,’ said Mrs. Minards, with some spirit; “if a woman is in trouble she 
must stay at home and bear it the best way shecan. And there’s more women 
bearing such things than we know of, I dare say.’’ 

Like enough. We never know whose hand gets in a trap unless 
yA ~ Ug And women are too sby or too sensible—which you choose— 

bat,’? 

“ Did you ever, in all your wanderings, meet any one by the name of Samuel 
Payson ?’’ asked the widow, unconcernedly. The stranger looked towards 
her, she was rummaging the table-drawer ior ber knitting work, and did not 
notice him. When it was found, and the needles in motion, he answered her. 

‘*Payson—Sam Payson? Why, he was my most intimate friend! Do you 
know bim ?”’ 

** A litle—that is, I used to, when I was a girl. Where did you meet him?’ 

“« He went with me on the whaling voyage I told you of, and afterwards to 
California. We bad a tent together, and some other fellows with us, and we 
dug in the same claim for more than six months.’’ 

** Tl suppose he was quite well ?”’ 

* Strong as an ox.’’ 

“ And—and bappy ?”’ pursued the widow, bending closer over her knitting. 

‘* Hum—the less said about that the better, perhaps. But he seemed to enjoy 
ma eh fashion of bis own. And he got rich out there, or rather, I will say, 
we , 

Mrs. Minard’s did not pay much attention to thet part of the story. Evi- 
dently she had not finished asking questions, but she was puzzled about her 
next one. At last sbe brought it out beautifully. 

‘ Was his wife with him in Calijornia ?”’ 

The stranger looked at her with twinkling eyes. 

“ His wife, ma'am! Why, bless you, he has not got one.”’ 

“Oh, 1 thought—I mean i heard’’—here the little widow remembered the 
= pa and fapphira, and stopped short before she told such a tre- 

“ Whatever you heard of hifs. marrying was all nonsenge, I can assure you. 
I knew him weil, and he had no thoughts of the kind about'bim. Some of the 

used to tease him about it, but be soon made them stop.”’ 
4 How ?’ 

“* He just told them frankly that the only woman he ever loved had jilted 
him years before, and married another man. After that no one ever men- 
tioned the subject to him again, except me.”’ 

Mrs. Minards Jaid her knitting aside, and looked thoughtfully {nto the fire. 

‘* He was another specimen of the class of men I was s ing of. 1 have 
seen him face death a score of times as quietly ag 1 face the fire. ‘It matters 
very little what takes me off,’ he used to say; ‘I’ve nothing to live for, and 
there’s no one that will shed a tear jor me when I’m gone.’ It’s a sad thought 
for a man to have, isn’t it?” 

Mrs. Minards sighed as she said she thought it was. 

“ But did he ever tell you the name of the woman who jilted him ?”’ 

*] know her first name.”’ 

“ What was it?’’ 

“ Maria. »” 

The plump little widow almost started out of ber chair, the name was spoken 
80 exactly as Sam would have said it. 

“ Did you know her too?’’ he asked, looking keenly at her. 


“ ” 


a Intimately ” 
“ Yes,”’ 


“ And where is she now? Still ha with her husband, I suppose, and 
never giving a thought to the poor fellow she drove out into the world ?”’ 

“ No,” said Mrs. Minards, shading her face with her hand, and speaking un- 
steadily; ‘‘ no, her husband is dead.” 

‘* Ah | but still she never thinks of Sam.”’ 

There was a dead silence. 

* Does she ?’” 

** How can I tell?’’ 

* Are you still friends ?”’ 

“ Yes.’’ 


efully over his head. 
you see one thing as you go 





‘Then you ought to know, and you do. ‘Tell me.” 

“1m sure I don’t know why Ishould. But if I do, you must promise me, 
on your bonor, never to tell him, if you ever meet him again.’’ 

“ Madam, what you say tome never shall be repeated to any mortal man, 
upon my honor.’’ 

“ Well, she does remember him.”’ 

« But how ?”’ 

“ As kindly, I think, as he could wish.” 

“T am glad to hear it for his sake. You andIare the friends of both par- 
ties; we can rejoice with each other.”’ 

He drew his cl air much nearer hers, and took her hand. One moment the 
widow resisted; but it was a magnetic touch, the rosy palm lay quietly in his, 
and the dark beard bent se low that it nearly touched her shoulder. It did not 
matter much. Was he not Samuel’s dear triend; if he was not the rose, had 
he not dwelt very near it, for a long, long time?’’ 

‘* Jt was a foolish quarrel that parted them,’’ said the stranger, softly. 

“* Did he tell you about it?’’ 

** Yes, on board the whaler.’’ 

« Did he blame her much ?”” 

“Not so much as himeelf. He said that his jealousy and ill-temper drove 
her to break off the match; but he thought sometimes if he had only gone 
back and spoken kindly to her, she would have married him after all.” 

“Tam sure she would,” said the widow, piteously. ‘She has owned it to 
me more than a thousand times.’’ 

‘«She was not happy then, with another ?”” 

“ Mr.—that is to say, her husband—was very good and kind,”’ said the little 
woman, thinking of the I nely grave out on the hill-side rather penitently, 
“and they lived very pleasantly together. There never was a harsh word 
between them.”’ 

‘* Still, might she not have been happier with Sam? Re honest, now, and 
say just what you think.’’ 

“ Yes.’’ 


“ Bravo ! that is what I wanted to come at 
you, and you must break it to her.’’ 

Mrs. Minards looked rather scared. 

‘* What is it?” 

“T want ey to go and see her 
‘ Maria’—what makes you start so p 

“— ; Only you speak so like some one I used to know, once in a 
while. 

“Dol? Well, take the rest of the message. Tell her that Sam loved her 
through the whole ; that when he heard she was free, he began to work hard 
at making a fortune. He has got it,and he is coming to share it with her, if 
she will let him. Will you tell ber this ?”” 

The widow did not answer. She had freed her hand from his, and covered 
her hn it. By-and-bye she looked up again, he was waiting patiently. 

“a ) ” 

‘J will tell her.’’ . 

He rose from his seat and walked up and down the room. Then he came 
back, and leaning on the mantelpiece, stroked the yellow hide of Bowse with 
his slipper. 

‘* Make her quite understand that he wants her for his wife. 
where she likes, and how she likes, only it must be with him.’’ 

“T will tell her,”’ 

“* Say he has grown old, but not cold ; that he loves her now perhaps better 
than he did twenty years ago ; that he has been faithful to her all through his 
life, and that he will be faithful till he dies——”’ 

\ ae Californian broke off suddenly. The widow answered still—‘ I will tell 
er.’ 

** And what do you think she will say ?”’ he asked, in an altered tone. 

** What can she say but—come !’’ 


And now I have a secret to tell 


wherever she may be, and say to her, 


She may live 


* Hurrah |’ 
. The stranger caught her out of her chair as if she had been achild, and kissed 

er. 

‘* Don’t—oh, don’t !’’ she cried out. ‘Iam Sam’s Maria!’ 

“* Welh—T am Maria’s Sam !’’ 

Off went the dark wig and the black whiskers—there smiled the dear face 
she had never forgotten. I leave you to imagine the tableau ; even the cat got 
up to look, and Bowee sat on his stump of a tail, and wondered if he was on 





his heels or his head. The widow gave one little scream, and dher she 

But, stop! Quiet people like you and me, dear reader, who have got over 
all these follies, and can do but turn up our noses at them, have no 
business here. I will only add that two hearts were very hippy, that Bowse 
concluded after awhile that all was right, and so laid down to sleep again, und 





that one week afterwards there was a wedding at the house that made the 
neighbors stare. The widow had married her First Love ! 
—=—=— 





NEWS OF THE WEEK. 


Ir seems a cruel thing to stop an elopement; but ever since Brabantio was 
cheated out of his fair daughter, Desdemona, by a colored “ gemman,’”’ 
Othello, fathers have opposed rope ladders and fly away by nighis. A baf 
fled but still ultimately successful att t at an elop nt happened last 
week in Jersey City, A Miss Josephine Wolf, of Grand street, Jersey City, 
fell in love with a Southern gentleman, who naturally enough persuaded ,his 
Josephine “to secede’’ from her father’s house. The motber approved the 
lovers’ plan, and the flight was accomplished during the father’s absence; un- 
happily he met them on board the ferry-bo»t, and had them stopped. The 

y went back to her home; her lover went after her, av explanation ensued, 
and they were finally made happy . They moral is plain, that daughters should 
never e without getting the er’s as well as the mother’s consent. 


Tux Trustees of the German Free School in Fourth street have inaugurated a 
most yaluable idea, the establishment of a polytechnic school for the instruc- 
tion of apprentices in various trades. This movement ought to be extensively 
followed out. 


Mr. Crank A. Humpurey, a boarder at the International Hotel, was passing 
down Broadway at two o’clock on the morning of the 28th ult., when he was 
attacked by two young men at the oorner of White street, knocked down, and 
beaten and kicked until he was insensible, and then robbed of twenty-seven 
dollars, The rascals then fled, but officer Dazet, of the Sixth Ward, pursued 
them, and succeeded in arresting one, The prisoner, who is but sixteen years 
of age, gave his name as William Mallo , and was locked up by Justice Welsh 
for trial. His confederate got into Church street, and succesded in effecting his 
escape. Our Republican police should forget Southern matters, and attend to 
the city. 


Tue same night two sailors were assaulted at the corner of Tenth avenue 
and Thirty-ninth street, and one was so dangerously beaten that he died. 
The men who perpetrated the murder have been arrested. Asan instance of 
the neglect of the police in this,district, it is said that the wounded men laid 
there for three hours before they were discovered. 


THe man who was found murdered, last week, at Calvary Cemetery, is nct 
the German pedlar, as stated at the time, since that person has come forward. 
No clue to the deceaged has yet been discovered. 


Tue citizens of the thriving little city of Hoboken are puzzled to find a Mayor 
to suceeed Johnson. There is a strong party who are urging Dr. Elder to 
accept the nomination. The Germanic interest, however, is so strong that it is 
probable a Teutonic gentleman may be selected for that office. The salary is 
$250 per annum, and no stealings or fat jobs as in New York. The temptation, 
therefore, is not great; the honor being the chief inducement. Rather a poor 
substitute for dollars. 


ome weeks ago a gang of burglars broke into Mr. Strickler’s, the sexton’s, 
house, of a Methodist Church, Philadelphia, and finding Mr. and Mrs. Strickler 
in bed, they tore the sheets into strips,and bound them to the bed. They 
then stole all they could lay their hands on inthe house, and broke into the 
church, hoping to find some money, but were obliged to content themselves 
with the minister’s robes. Four were arrested in Philadelphia, and the fifth, 
who escaped to New York at the time, was arrested in the Five Points on the 
2%h. So desperate is this man that he endeavored to stab the officer who took 
him. He is well-known as Billy, or the Cigar Man. 


Tux unknown man who was found dead in a shanty in Sixth avenue, corner 
of Fiftieth street, early on Thursday morning, turns out to be an Irishman, 
thirty-five years of age, known only as “ Billy,” who for the past seven years 
has lived in the strictest seclusion. He occupied a dog kennel, five feet iv 
height, tour feet long and three and a half feet wide. The other “ squatters’”’ of 
that neighborhood had not seen him in the daytime during the whole seven 





years. He kepthimself locked up in his kennel all day, and at night would 
travel off with a bag upon his shoulder and return before daylight. How he 
gota living no one knew, as he never spoke to any of his neighbors. The 


police watched him for some time on one occasion, but without catching him 
in any thieving operations. As no smoke had been seen issuing from his stove- 
pipe for some days up to Thursday, suspicion was excited in regard to his 
safety. The police were notified, and on entering the place found him lying 
dead andfrozen. His face, neck and hands had been eaten by rats. The body 
was taken to Bellevue Hospital, where an inquest was held upon it. 


Mvufipers are getting plentiful in New Orleans. On the 23d, as Gustave Hat 
ferander, one of the police, was promenading in the night the Levee, he found 
that a party of Italian fruit-dealers, who were waiting for their customers, had 
made a fire and were singing around it. He ordered them to put the fire out, 
and to cease their singing; he then went on his beat. On his return he found 
they had relit the fire and resumed their singing. A squabble ensued, in 
which he was stabbed. The Italians escaped. He died soon afterwards, being 
unable to give any clue to his murderers. The next night—Cbristmas Eve—a 
man went intoa corner grocery and asked for a drink. While the man turned 
to help him the villain stabbed him in tie back, and then fled. The wound is 
very serious. The ruffian has not been arrested. 


On Wednesday morning, the 2d of January, a couple of rowdics went into 
the drinking saloon of Lazarus, 127 ( hatham street, and asked for drinks. 
When they had drank they refused to pay. As it was New Year time the son 
of Lazarus, Harry, said he would excuse payment. They thereupon sat dowD 
and demanded more. Upon these being refused they commenced a murderous 
assault upon young Lazarus, who was compelled in self-defence to fire his re- 
volver. Both the rowdies were slightly wounded, aud one of them, Keefe, was 
taken into custody. The other escaped. 


Jupce Greenwoop, one of the Direotors of the Academy of Music, now 
building in Brooklyn, while ingpecting the progress of the building on Friday, 
the 28th of December, fell some distance, and was very much injured—fortu- 
pately, not fatally. 
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NEW YORK IN THE OLDEN TIME. 
A Leaf from the Note-Book of Laurie Todd. 
Written for Frank Leslie’s Tlustrated Newspaper. 


I landed in New York on the 16th of June, 1794, after (as the papers next 
morning reported) a short passage of nine weeks from »in Our 
ship entered the wharf corner of Gouverneur’s Lane and Front, 
time South street, say thirty feet below the surface of the East -. Front 
street derived its name from being the only street fronting on the River. 
On the foot of Broad street stood the Exchange Market. Before the Revolution 
this building was denominated the Royal Exchange. Here the merchapts did 
congregate in 1794. The ground floor was occupied as a market for fish, flesh 
and vegetables ; the second story was occupied by Gardenier Baker, who there 
kept the New York Museum. I don’t think Barnum was up.that, morning. On 
the east corner of Garden (;ow Exchange street), stood the Paulis Hook ferry 
house. I was told by one of the ancient men of the city that, it was built when 
Peter Stuyvesant was Governor. It was Dutch built, one and a half stories 
high, the gable end fronting on Broad street. On the peak of the roof was an 
iron boat two feet long. It turned with eyery wind that blew in unison with 
the weathercock on the steeple of the Middle Dutch Church (now Post, Office) 
A creek from the East River ran up Broad street as high as Exchange street, 
then the head of navigation. . 

Between Broad and William streets stood the South Dutch Church. It was 
built in 1693, and was the first chureh built in the city, Tobe ». a Dutch 
church was built in 1642 in the Fort, now the Battery, bui.the Fort was not 
within the city bounds. TDominie Kuypers was the pastor iphies Siyaian One 
afternoon, in 1795,1 entered this church and heard the nine preach in 
Dutch to about forty old men and women, who honestly believed that God 
would not hear them unless they prayed in Dutch, On, the. south corner of 
Broad and Wall streets stood the city watch-house, at that time the only 
watch-house in New York. At that time the City Hall stood where now stands 
the Custom House. On the west side of Broadway, between Morris and Rector 
streets, were the ruins of several houses with the chimneys standing. Thege 
houses were burnt during the Revolution, when the fire commenced at White- 
hall and destroyed almost every building up to St. Paul’s churchyard, between 
Morris and Rector streets. Behind the burned and unburned houses was an 


at that 


open field or common stretching to the banks of the Hudson River. Here, tn 
1795, a company of travelling circus-riders erected a large building with rough 
Albany boards and shingle roof. This,as far as I could learn, was the first 
circus ever erected in New York. The present steeple on eaedn Conse 
was built in 1794 GRANT » Sen. 


New Haven, Dec. 15, 1860. 








PARIS CORRESPONDENCE. 


Roger~The Vor Humana Suggestion—Anatole de X.and his Friends 
—Dumas—Humboldt—Philaréle Chasles. 


Roger, the greet singer, whose arm was lost so sadly, as you know, 
has now another, whieh answers every purpose—on the stage— 
and a great many off it. It is the triumph of false arms. He 
tried it first in France and Germany, with great suceess, Now, 
with all due respect to Roger ard his calamity, may,we not, 
for the good of mankind, draw an idea from this automatonised, 
dramatic, dextral, brachial development. (The reader is requested 
to admire this last sentence.) 

Anarm of machinery, why not an acter of ditto? Why not a 
singer, also? Sir David Brewster’s pipes for imitating the human 
voice, the vox hwaana pipes of organs, the papa and mama puppets 
of Maelzel; the numerous curiosi-ies made. by industrious Ger- 
mans, who still broodin the laborious, trifling spirit of the middle 
age, all prove one thing, at least, that a singing piano is probably 
a possibility! 

Fancy such a thing! Fancy a Jenny Lind voice at the end of your 
fingers. Fancy Mario between four sides of rosewood. Fancy 
Lablache booming deep as an ocean-storm out of a superb grand 
square. Fancy Grisi—made more immortal by a lot of pipes and 
springs, than by all the poems and photographs which she has called 
into life. 

Ah, if mechanics only could give us this vor humana piano. Or 
organ, if you prefer it. It’s all one to me—you may have it a 
hurdy-gurdy if you will, so that we only get the invention. 

It is a source of sincere grief to many, that Art in ite tenderest 
and most touching forms dies and leaves no monument for the 
instruction of after ages. The actor’s fame perishes with the last 
echo of his voice—for what remains after those whe heard him have 
died is the barren assurance that he was “ a very great man, indeed, 
sir—very great.” Still worse is it for the performing musician— 
worst of all for the vocalist. Even the orator half dies in the same 
manuer. The vox humana piano, which could accurately repro- 
duce every sound and accent of any one voice, would render the 
greatest service to Art which the world has ever witnessed. It 
would give an impetus to all vocal expression such as has never 
before been dreamed of. It would not injure the first-class singer— 
genius must always lead—but it would prove a formidable rival to 
tyros and weak ertists. 

To say the least, it would be immensely fanny. Mr. Smith could 
set his great speech on the Whangtown Railroad to a high note, and 
send on the piano with a servant to turm the handle.to every 
stump in the State. And if a prima donna should be taken ill—and 
such things have happened—perhaps the audience w Bu to 
having her rdle played for them while some pretty girl Wel rh 
the motions in dumb show. Wouldn’t that be nice? , Oh, Inventors, 
we implore you, do perfect the vor humana, and bring it up te per 
fect imitations of Ristori and Dejazet in her best Do-save 
what is left of Grisi and the scraps of Jenny . Bchroeder 
Devrient isn’t irrecoverable, or Heinefetter ; perhaps some ffitelli-- 
gent old man might save us a little Talma and Mdlle. Mars. 

The demi-monde does a droll thing occasionally. 

Of all gay and gilded youths who upheld, like Oarlatides or At- 
lases. the crushing world—a half world—of Lorette-dom, none 
accomplished the task with a better will than Count Anatole de X. 
Every black-eyed, blue-eyed or chalaigne-eyed booshy whe lived by 


venal charms knew Count Anatole and coveted his friendship. In 
fact, he was immensely popular. 

One morning the news suddenly flew over that classie part of 
Paris whose centre is the Church of Notre Dame de Lorette, that 
Anatole had—married ! ! 

Decidedly married a young lady with an immense fortune. 

The cards were out. 

At this time Anatole was living on terms of intellectual friendship 
with four beauties. 

Finding themselves desolate, the four had a supper in common. 

“ He is dead to us—for ever!” sighed Madame Amelia de Saint 
Ange, who had been a washerwoman, but is now—over the left— 
widow of an ex-minister. 

‘We have lost him !” quoth Francine du Rosier, who actually did 
ran away from a baron husband with a student. 

“We are his forlorn mourners,” responded Juana d’Etretat, for- 
merly of the Hippodrome. 

“ Let us go into mourning for him,” proposed Marguerite Albano, 
who has resigned art and making bad copies of Titlan for the rue 
Helder, and making a tolerably good eopy of fashionable life. 

And it was done. On the following day all the ladies and gentle- 
men who had received Anatole’s wedding cards—and a great many 
who did not— including ail the editors and Bohemians of Paris, were 
the possessors of the following document : 


‘‘Mesdames Amelia de St. Ange, Francine du Rosier, Juana 
d’Etretat and Marguerite Albano regret to inform you of the cruel 
loss which they have sustained in our friend M. Anatole de X 


snatched away from us by his marriage, at the early age of twenty- 
seven. Pray for him.” 





Anatole is buying the cards in at a dollar apiece. 

Dumas is being found out in Italy. The Arlecchino, & little Nea- 
politan journal, said of him last week : 

‘Neapolitans! if he finds that you believe all he says, he will 
soon inform you that in future Vesuvius will every day throw up 
two million pounds of maccaroni, ready cooked.’’ 





And certainly Alexander is capable of telling the people more 
than that—on his sacred word of honor. 

I am happy to see that Figaro has found place for a noble 
article on Humboldt, in which the good qualities of the great Ger- 
man are neues even when, as in the case of Philaréte Chasles, 


it is done at expense of a French writer. Chasles is a shallow, 
flippant, popular man—one who would serve to star through the 
country, but who is utterly disqualified for a University. He is 


emphatically, as Humboldt said, “ Vulgar in his ideas as in his 
language, which is unworthy a professor in the College of France.” 
Yours, PANURGE. 








HUMOROUS CLEANINGS. 


; Wun is the soup likely to run out of the saucepan? When there is a leek 
n it. 


Boa constrictors are the most affectionate creatures living—always ready to 
embrace anybody. 


It was wittily but somewhat ungallantly said that a woman is the very re- 
verse ot her mirror—the one reflects without talking, the other talks without 
reflecting. 


An attorney having died in poor circumstances, one of his friends observed 
that he had left but few effects. ‘‘That is not much to be wondered at,” said 
another; “ for he had but few causes.’’ 


‘* T witt and bequeath,’ said Pat, ‘‘tomy beloved wife Bridget all my pro- 
perty without reserye; to my oldest son Patrick one-half of the remainder, and 
to Dennis, my younger son, the rest. If anything is left, it may go to Terence 
O’Carty, in sweet Ireiand.’’ 


A youre lady who was employed in braiding a guard-chain for a gentle- 
man’s watch, was asked what it was for. ‘ A bell-rope, sir,’”’ replied she. ‘I 
acknowledge it is a belle-rope,”’ rejoined he, ‘“‘and a pretty one, too; bat I 
suspect we shall find a beau attached to it when it is finished.” 


‘* Haw, driver, your wheel is going round !’’ sang outa little urchin to a 
cab-driver, who was driving turiously through the street the other day. Cabby 
pulled up and looked anxiously first one side and then on the other. ‘ Ycu 
nee@dn’t look now, it is stopped |’’ coolly added the provoking little rascal. 


Waicn is the smallest bridge in the world? The bridge of the nose. 


Ay architect proposes to build a Bachelors’ Hall, which will differ from most 
houses in having no Eves. 


SwinainG is said by the doctors to be a good exercise for the health, but many 
a poor wretch has come to his death by it. 


‘*T DECLARE, mother,’ said a pretty little girl, in a pretty little way, ‘* ’tis too 
bad! You always send me to bed whenIam not sleepy, and you always 
make me get up when I am sleepy.’’ 


‘* THERE is no truth in men,’’ said a lady in company. ‘‘ They are ‘like mu- 
sfcal instruments, which sound a variety of tunes.”” “In other words, 
madam,’’ said another lady, “ you believe (hat all men are lyres.’’ 


‘*Eicuty millions of liars in the bank !’’ said Mrs. Partington, as Ike read 
the amount of lire that Garibaldi had found at Naples; “‘ they are worse than 
they are in the banks this way, then, and a good many more of ’em,’’ 


Wuen Woodward first acted Sir John Bryte, Garrick was indueed by curi- 
osity, or perhaps jealousy, to be present. A few days afterwards they met, 
when Woodward asked Garrick how he liked him in the part, adding, “1 
think I struck out some beauties in it.”’ “I think,’’ said Garrick, * you struck 
out all the beauties in it.’”’ 


** Can you draw, young man?’ inquired Quilp of an applicant for a private 
tutorship. ‘ Certainly,’’ replied the candidate; “at ten years of age I could 
draw cider; at twelve, a picture; at fifteen, aa handcart loaded with cabbages; 
at sixteen, an inference; et twenty,a bill of exchange. If I were an actor, I 
believe I could draw the largest kind of a house; but being a teacher, I am 
content to draw a salary, and the bigger the better.’’ ‘ You’ll do,’’ said 
Quilp. ‘ Consider yourself engaged.” 


A younG damsel who is engaged,and will shortly be united to a gallant son 
of Neptune, lately visiied the Mariners’ Church. During the sermon the 
parson discoursed eloquently and with much earnestness of the dangers and 
temptations of the sailor. He concluded by asking, ‘‘Is there one who thinks 
anything of him who wears a tarpauljn hat and blue jacket, or a pair of trou- 
sers made of duck? In short, is there one who cares aught for the poor 
sailor?’ A little girl, asister of the damsei, jumped up, and looking archly at 
her sister, said in a tone loud enough for every one to hear, “ Yes, sir; our 
Becky does.’’ 


Ir is related of a gentleman who placed the most implicit reliance upon the 
truth of every word he read in print, that, reading in a public rnal that he 
had broken his leg, he immediately took to his bed. Upon being reasoned 
with upon the absurdity of his proceeding, he most jously insisted that 
his limb was broken, and ey referred to the paragraph in question 
as infallible proof. We are happy to hear that this gentleman ls now partly 
cured of such folly. He admits the soundness of his leg, but will n 
that the print was altogether in error. 
** his leg ought to have been broken.”’ 


A Twetve-pozen Woman.— Oh, ma,’’ said Miss McStinger, rushing in to her 
ma, ‘ma, what a very twelve-dozen creature our washerwoman is!’’ ‘ In- 
deed, is she? And what’s that, my dear?’’ quoth the admiring mamma. 
‘* Why, don’t you know that twelve dozen is a gross,’’ repiied the erudite miss, 
‘* and gross is very coarse.’ ‘ Yes, of course, What a lovely thing educa- 
tion is, my child !’’ 


Tae Great Ecurse.—A gentleman in Knoxville, Tennessee, gives the follow- 
ing account of his experience with the great eclipse of the 2d of August in that 
city ; He was on horseback, his horse bounded as if he had been shot, and 
tried to run off; the report frightered the animal still more; he succeeded in 
stopping his horse at the front door of an old lady, who ran out in her night- 
gown and exclaimed, ‘‘ Oh, stranger, has the world busted ?”’ 


His Ricnt Name.—A stranger had occasion to call on a fisherman, in one of 
the Brechin fishing villages, of the name of Alexander White. Meeting a girl, 
he asked, “ Could you tell me fa’r Sanny Fite lives?’ “ Filk Sanny Fite?’ 
‘*Muckle Sanny Fite.”’ “Filk Muckle Sanny Fite?’ ‘ Muckle lang Sanny 
Fite.’”’ ‘‘ Filk muckle Jang Sanny Fite?’’ ‘ Muckle lang gleyed Sanny Fite,’’ 
shouted the stranger. ‘Oh! it’s Goup-the-Lift ye’re seeking,” cried the girl, 
‘* and fat for dinna ye speer for the man by his richt name at ance?’ 


First-RATE Buringss.—A doctor in Vermont had a son who studied his father’s 
protession, removed toa distant State, married, and went into practice. After 
a lapse of about three years the father visited his son, and during his visit he 
requested the latter to take him round his “ ride,’”’ that he might see the ex 
tent of his son’s practice. During the excursion the old gentleman remarked 
two new meeting-houses with graveyards attached, which the younger in- 
formed lim had both been erect: d sinee his residence there. He also told his 
father that be had yery frequent calls to a distance from his regular circuit. 
Upon the old gentleman’s return home his wife asked him ‘how Fred was 
doing.’”’ ‘‘ Well—very well—first-rate,’’ he replied; ‘he has already filled 
one churchyard full, another nearly so, and is doing a pretty fair chance busi- 
ness all about in otber parts of the country.” 


How 10 ManaGe Toven Pouttry.—A party taking supper at an hotel a few 
evening since found the poultry ratner tough. One genius, after exerting his 
ingenuity to no effect in trying to dissect a turkey, turned to the waiter and 
asked, ‘ You haven’t got such a thing as a powder flask in the house, have 
you? for I think it will be the shortest way to biow this fellow up.”’ 


Wuat is the difference between a crockery dealer and a cabinetmaker? One 
sells tea-sets and the other setiees. 


Way is it impossible for a watch that indicates the smaller divisions ef time 
ever to be new? Because it must always be a second-hand one. 


allow 
‘* Because,’’ as he emphatically says, 


“ Satty,’’ said a fellow to a girl who had red hair, “‘ keep away from me, or 
you’ll set me on fire.’’ ‘No danger of that,” replied the girl, ‘ you are too 
green to burn !”’ 


A rarip and emphatic recital of the following is said by a provincial paper 
to be an infallible cure for lisping: ‘‘ Hobbs meets Snobbs and Nobbs: Hobbs 
bobs to Snobbs and Nobbs ; Hobbs nobs with Snobbs and robs Nobbe’s fobs. 
That is, eays Nobbs, the worst for Hobbs’s jobs, and Snobbs’s robs,” 


An old woman, in describing a fat grunter that belonged to a relation of her 
own, said it was “a gr at, big, black, touny, fat, broad-backit, deep-ribbit, 
sbort-leggit, curly-tailed, long-enouted, hollow-eyed, thick-headed, fat-cheekit, 
round-ehouldered animal,” and she was sure “ there’s as much grease in its 
skin as would kitchen brose an’ tatties to the bairns for twa years to come.” 


Tae Marquis de Favieres, a great borrower and a notoriously bad paymaster, 
called on Samuel Bernard, the great financier, one morning and said, “ Sir, I 
am going to astonieh you; | am the Marquis de Favieres; 1 do not know you, 
and | come to borrow five hundred louis of you.” “Sir,” replied Bernard, 
“T am going to astonish you yet more; I know you,and yet lam going to lend 
them to you.’’ 


— ee 





Ture seems to be an epidemic raging in France for mysterous deaths on 
| railroads. Since Poinsott was found so strangely murdered in a railroad car 
riage near Strasburg, a man named Boissy was discovered shot in the 3 
Although there were several passengers in the next carriage none of them 
heard the report of the pistol. it is supposed to have been a suicide, and noi 
amurdoer, A few days after a dead body was foupd lying on the railroad be- 
| tween Lisle and Douay in France. It proved to be that of a respectable army 
| contractor of Paris, who was travelling with his wife. Itis su that he 
| either fell out accidentally, or threw himself out designedly. is wife, who 
was asicop when it must have occurred, deposes that when she awoke she 
found ber busband had left the carriage. She immediately notified the con- 
ductor of the fact, who telegraphed to the next station. Next mornin, at day- 
| break the body wes foand. In England the deors of the are locked. 
Some objection to this plan has been raised on the ground that if the train 
should take fire the ee would be burnt alive; but this contingency is 
80 improbable that locking the door would seem to be preferable to haying 
| them m their present condition. 


/ CHESS. 


All communications and intended for the Chess should be 
addressed to F. Frere, Office of Home Life Tieurance Co,, 16 Wall St., N. ¥. 


PROBLEM NO. 278.—By J. A. Graves, Brooklyn. White to pla 
and chusheass in for ™ ers 
BLAOK. 


four moves. 















TO CORRESPONDENTS.—Tacric, Morristown, N. Y. By enclosing to us the sum men- 
tioned by yeu ($3), we will immediately forward “ Siaunton’s Hand-Book,”’ “ Staunton’s 
Chess Practice” and “ Movply'’s Games.” We consider these three books to be the best for 
you.—Romg, N. ¥. The solution of the problem been published, Call on us when 
you come to New York. We will then try to find a worthy antagonist for you at dranghts 
or Chess, a8 you wish,—Joun Garpner, Brooklyn, N, ¥Y, Thanks for the problem, 





Tue following interesting came was recently played at Bristol, between Captain Kuw- 
nepy and the Rev, Mr. Row xz, consulting together against Mr. Wirners and Mr. 
LOWENTHAL ¢ . 

(Ruy Lorgz Kyiont’s Gamer.) 


WHITE, BLACK, WHITE, BLACK. 
Capt. K, and Mr, R Herr L, and Mr, W, Capt, K. and Mr. BR. Herr L. and Mr, W. 
1PtoK4 PtoK4 15 Q to Q aq (¢) P to K BS (e) 
2KitoK BS Kt toQBs 16 yey | Aart | 
8 BtoQKts PtoQR3 17 KttoK BS Kt to QB4 
4BtoQR4 KttoK B38 18 Kt to K 7 (ch) KtoB2 
5P =a P tke P 19 Kt tke B + hy tke Kt 
6PtoKS Ki toK5 20 PtoK Kt3 ttoKs 
7 Castles KttoQB4 21 AA PtoK Kt4 
8 B tke Q Kt QP tha B 22 K to Kt K to Kt3 
9 Kt the P i to K 2 (a@) 23 PtoK Kt4 R to K aq 
ww BtoKS KttoK3 2 PtKR4 P tke P 
iu | yn toBs Castles 2% KtoBs Kt to Kt 4 (ch) 
12 KttoK BS BtoQB4 26 K tke P eed LH 
18 Q to K Kt 4 (0) tke B 27 KtoKs R to B 6 (ch) 
14 Kt tke B P to K B4(e) 28 KtoQ2 
At this point of the game Captain Kennedy had to leave, and his place was taken by Mr. 
‘Thompson, 

28 R to K eq 43 RtoR2 PtoQ Kts 

29 QR to K aq (/) ktoK BS “4 PwWQBsS P te QBua 
30 RtoK?2 <t to B 6 (eh) 4 PtoQRs cone 
81 K toQaq Ritke KP 4“ KtoB?2 KtoK4 
32 Rtke R Kt tkheR 47 KtoKs PtoQgRra ‘ 
a8 KwK2 Kt tke P re if ole KttoKBS 4, 
«MPtOKBS Ki toBs 49 KttoK4 PtoQkS 
35 KioKs Kt to R4 60 KtoB2 KttoR4 
36 KR to Kt aq (ch) K toB4 51 Kto K3 PwQBs 
37 KttoK4 rtoK RS 62 Kt oKB2 Kt toK BS 
38 Rto Kts PwoKRE 53 Kt to K Kt 4 (ch) KtoBa 
39 R to B 8 (ch) KtoK4 64 KtoB?2 R tke Kt (9) 
40 R to K 8 (ch) K to Q4 56 P tke R (ch) K tke P 
Sneaa” K toK8 56 K to Kt K to Kt6 
42 RtoQ?2 RtoK RS 67 BR toQ2 (kh) 


(a) This is better than Kt to K 3%, for if that move were made White would exchange 
Knights, and then play Q to K 2 with the better position. 

(6) The moment now arrived for bringing the Queen inte play, but it is difficult to 
determine to which square she should have been moved; we should have preferred play- 
ing her to K B 3, 

(c) A forcible move, which turns the tables in Black's favor. 

(d) Taking the Pawn en passant would have been bad play, because then Black, by taking 
P with Rook would have stil! further improved their position. 

) ecessary, to prevent White from playing P to K B 4. 

J) This was jn « manner compeljed, 
() y we believe, whieh Black could have otepted. 
(h) Owing to the advanced hour play was #uspended at this juncture, We append a 
brief analysis, which will serve to show that Black must have won the game. 
BLACK. 
61 Kt toQ4 
This will be found to be the only move to lead to victory. 
w BLACK, 


HITE, n BLACK, 
68 R to K 2 (best) KttoK BS 63 RB to K 3 (best) KttoQ6é 
69 R to K 8 (ch) KtoR4 4 RwK2 K to Kt4 
60 R to K B & (best) 65 KtoR? KtoB6 
or (A) Kt to Kt5 66 RwQH2 K to K6 
61 K to BR aq P to Kt4 61 K tke P Kt tke P 
62 K to Kt aq KttoKé 68 B tke Kt K to Q6 
“— 
A 

60 RtoK6 Kt to Kt6 61 RB to Kt 6 (best) 
If 61 Rtke BP K to Kté 63 K toR eq K to R 6, winning 

62 RtoK Kt6 P to BR 17 (ch) 66 Rto Kts Ktobé 

61 K to Kté 66 K to Kt2 Kt te K 6 (ch) 
62 Rto Kts P to RB 7 (ch) 67 K the P KttoQs 
63 K to R aq PtoKt4 68 Rto Kt2 KtoK6 
4 RtoK PtoR4 
winning easi)y.—2ra. a 
‘ 
SOLUTIONS TO PROBLEMS, 
Provtem No. 976.—Kt from K 2 to Kt #q; if BR P queens K to Kt 3 and wins. 


R 5 
Prosiem No, 271.—Q to K R 2; K toQ@ B 5; Q to her Kt 8; any move; Q to her Kt's 3, 
checkmate, With variations, 








FOREIGN NEWS AND GOSSIP. 


Tuer is something almost sarcastic in the fact that Baron Rothschild has 
won four-fifths of the great prize in the State Lottery of Vienna. 


At the recent Cattle Show at rutae, England, there was a show o 
dogs of every known breed. A King les spaniel there was yalued at 
$2,500. 

Tux Marquis Dalhousic, formerly Governor-General of India, is dead. His 
title and estates fall to Lord Panmure, formerly Fox Maule. He was the War 
Minister of England in the time of the Crimean campaign, and was famous for 
bis incompetency. 


Tue Attorney -Geveral has ordered the Road child-marder to be again in westt- 
gated. The pleas on which thé Coroner’s est is re-opened are very sin- 
lar, and characteristic of the veneration the English have for old customs. It 
been discovered that a precedent exists for the proceeding, as a Qvnoner’s 
Inquest was re-opened aout 500 years ago; and secondly, that the Corover’s 
Inquest report was written on paper instead of parchment. 


No vammy does its own washing in Paris. To help the poom, Governmeno 
has long lines of floating wash-houses along the banks of the ever-muddy Seine, 
Water-wheels, worked by the — current, pump.the water into , and 
there are boilers for heatiog it. ese buildings have a second- for dr: 
—apartments with open slats, and also artificially heated rooms. lest 
charge is made, and a happier set of chatter-boxes is not to be found on the 
earth. Bathing is provided for by similar Soating y variety 
of bath, up to vapor, can be had, and swimming is taught in many of them, 
These floats are got up in the nsual tasteful style of the h people, and the 
approaches are by clean and convenient stone steps, leading down ‘rom the 
quays, which border the river for miles on each side of the Seine. 


a 

Lorp Patmereton has at length decided (with, the full approbation and en- 
dorsement of Lonis Napoleon), to propose to Austria the peaceable transfer of 
Venetia #, France for “a valuable consideration’’—which is stated to be 
£30 000,000 sterling, or $150,000,000. This sum England and France are to 
guarantee to Austria. France then transiers to Victor Emanuel Venetia, as she 
did Lombardy, and gland joins her in | ag een its possession to the 
Italian Kingdom. ce also withdraws Rome her lee giving to 
the Tage Gin oeten 0. omen ST eae i ae of the I 

? 


structures. Ever: 


Church, or of choosing any city out of France his residence, Victor Eman- 
uel providing in both cases a certain income to his Holiness. Rome 
be made the capital of Italy. It is said that the reason why Louls 

will not have the Pope in France is that he has resolved to make the 
nominal head of the Gallican Church, as the Queen of England and ob 
Russia are the nominal heads of their respective national churches. In 
to facilitate this important move in European progress, Palmerston 
changed the Ministers at Berlin and Vienna, Lord Bloomfield or ote 
burgs and Lord Loftus to the Hobengollerns, As this is the only wo 
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seot state he may be inclined to wish what he cannot keep. It 
improbable that he may be compelled to hand over his crown to his 
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child of two years old, and transfer the management of affairs to a regency. 
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SHIP HUSSAR, DURING THEIR PASSAGE FROM SINGAPORE T) NEW YORK.— Sas Page 118 
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ERLE GOWER: 


OR, THE 


SECRET MARRIAGE. 


By Pierce Egan. 


Author of “ The Flower of the Flock,” “ The Snake in the Grass,” 
&c., &e., &e. 


CHAPTER XVIIL 
Now, at the time, and in the appointed place, 
The challenger and challenged, tace to face, 
Approach ; each otber from: afar they knew, 
Ana from atar their hatred changed their hue. 
So stands the Thracian herdsman with his spear, 
Fu!) in the gap, and hopes the hunted bear, 
And hears him rustling in the woods, and sees 
His course at distance by the bending trees, 
And thinks here comes my mortal enemy, 
And either he must fall in fight or I: 
This while he thinks he lifts aloft his dart, 
A generous chi!lness swres every part, 
The veins pour back the bjood and fortify the heart 
Thus pale they meet.—Dryden. 


Tue solemn stillness of the night, unbroken save by the mournful 
rustling of the skeleton branches as the bleak, wintry wind forced 
its slow way through the complicated reticulation of twigs and 
tapering boughs, the grim loneliness, and the black solitude of the 
forest depths, the sepulchral ghastliness of the untenanted glades, 
suited only too harmoniously with the deep melapcholy which hung 
over his brow like a heavy crown of dismal cypress. 

Even had he not the motive and the wish to meet Philip Avon in 
mortal combat, he would have preferred to wander thus in the silent 
night than to have tossed restlessly and miserably upon a sleepless 
couch beneath the roof he had just quitted with the expectation of 
returning to it never more. 

Unheeding whither his dull feet bore him, he wandered on, impatient 
only, when not thinking of Lady Maud, for the coming dawn. 

He paused abruptly on the bank of the small stream, here and 
there silvered by moonbeams, which ran murmuring and gurgling a 
low, soft chant as it pursued its sinuous way through the wood. 

Paused, because, at a short distance from him, he beheld, with 
amazement, the figure of a female seated in an attitude of deep 
despondency. 

She sat motionless as a statue, and in the partial obscurity of the 
night seemed more like an apparition than a living, breathing 
creatrre. 

Erle had already, since his arrival at Kingswood Hall, been suffi- 
ciently surrounded by the mysterious to shake his disbelief of the 

upervatural, but neither his courage nor his spirit of inquiry into 
ie truth of the existence of things immaterial were so affected as 

to meke him shrink from so remarkable a vision as now presented 
iteelf to him. ‘ 

At first he imagined that his eyes were deluded by some fantastic, 
wreathing vapor, but a few paces taken softly and noiselessly and 
he found himself undeceived. 

He recognised in the immovable, but evidently sadly despairing 
being, the Wonder of Kingswood Chace. 

His movement betrayed his presence to her. She rose up with a 
sudden cry of joy, and advanced with a hurried step to him, exclaim- 
ing, in a tone of exulting pleasure, 

** Cyril! oh, my Cyril!” 

As suddenly as she sprang forward she halted, and a faint moan of 
diesppointment e«gaped her lips, for she perceived that the sole 
possessor of her thoughts was not he who had intruded upon her 
solitude, 

With a hesitating, faltering step she would have retired, but Erle 
stayed her by a gesture of his hand. 

“ Fear me not,” he exclaimed, in a soft,low tone. ‘I have not 
the will, if I had the power, to harm you; and I am desirous of 
interchanging a few words with you.” 

She gazed with sad eyes upon him for a moment, then she turned 
her gaze about her as if to look whether any other cfeature were 
Rear. Apparently satisfied that they were alone, she turned her 
face, 80 wondrously beautiful, especially in the silver-gray light of 
the moonbeams, and said, in an earnest voice, 

“ You saved Cyril Kingswood.” 

“ It is of him 1 would speak to you,” returned Erle, approaching 
her until he stood by her side. 

She turned her full eyes upon him. 

“ Speak !” she exclaimed. 

“You know him?’’ he said, looking fixedly at her. 

“1 know him !”’ she replied, dropping her eyes to the green sward. 

¥ You have known him long, perhaps ?” 

From childhood,” she replied, still with a downcast look and a 
= which did not, even in the moonlight, remain uncon- 
cea'ed. 

“You have been friends for so lopg a time?” he said, with a 
marked enunciation. 

“ | have been friends so long,” she replied with an embarrassed 
accen 

“ Not rude or impertinentfy inquisitive think me if I pursue in- 
quiry,” continued Erle, speaking in gentle tones. “ Our meeting is 
in itself tingular, your position is strange and remarkable, and the 
incidents attendant upon the last visit of Cyril Kingswood paid to 
the Chace are of so mysterious a character that I cannot forbear 
questioning you, though I do not expect you to reply to me if you 
feel aay reluctance or my queries prove of an objectionable 
character.” 

“ Speak,” she returned ; “I am bound to answer.” 

—_ he echoed, with surprise. ‘Why bound to answer 
me ¥ 
‘ “ You saved the life of Cyril Kingswood,” she replied, in earnest 

ones. 

‘For that I have no claim on your gratitude. I knew you not 
=e I raised my hand to save him from a dastardly blow,’’ rejoined 

ole. 

“ There is yet another reason,” she exclaimed, as raising her eyes 
to his face, she timidly scrutinised his features. 

“* Name it,”’ said Erle, laconically. 

“Youexactly resemble the Wonder of Kingswood Chace,” she 
replied, rather tremulously. 

“The Wonder of Kingswood Chace!” he repeated, with much 
surprise. “I thought you were the Wonder of Kingswood Chace.” 

She shook her head. 

* In the old hunting lodge there hangs a picture,” she rejoined, 
speaking with a strange awe. “ It isthe portrait of a lord, anciently 
a baron of these domains. He brought upon his house a doom. 
His spectre wanders in the Chace, and he is called the Wonder of 
Kingswood Chace. You exactly resemble the picture.” 

the shrunk back a step or two, and with a violent shudder con- 
vulsing her frame, she murmured— 

“ You may be he ?”’ 

~ this allusion to his resemblance to the bad Baron of Kings- 
wood. 

A strange thrill passed over Erie as the several occasions upon 
which this coincidence had been forced upon his notice flashed 
through his brain. It was, however, but a passing emotion. 

“lam not he,” he returned, in a calm, clear voice, “ but a living, 
breathing creature like yourself, save that I have neither kith nor 
kin, nor friend in the wide world ” 

“ Cyril,” she exclaimed, with emphasis. 

“He might have been,” he answered, musingly and sadly ; “ he 
can be 1 «thing to me now.” 

4 .uzed earnestly at him, struck by the desolate tone of his 
voice. 

‘1, too, am lone and friendless,” she exclaimed, mournfally. 

* + ysil,” he ejaculated, with a faint smile. 

“He must be nothing to me now,’ she returned, ‘n a voice equally 
despondent with his own. 

“ Tell me,” said Erle, abruptly, “do your friends know of the 
istimacy between Cyri! Kingswood and yourself?” 

“ Friends!”” she echoed, in a sarcastic tone, and then added, 
mournfully, “do not urge that question, I cannot answer it.’” 

* Listen to me,’’ said Erle, gravely and earnestly. ‘Cyril Kings- 
wood, ere yon moon was at tne fall, came hither to meet you ; that 
night I found him not far from hence, lifeless,in the hands of the 
railian, Tubal Kish.” 

* Lifeless ?’’ repeated the maiden, in accents of terror. 

“He was bleediag from a blow on the temple. Tubal Kish’s 
hand struck the blow. Say, was he instigated to this foul deed by 
your friends ?”’ 





‘“‘My friends?” she See almost incoherently. ‘ No—oh, 
no. y should he wish harm to Cyril?” 

“‘ You are a forest maiden, simple, perhaps humble ; he is the son 
of alord. Your brothers—your parents—may believe that he has 
evil designs upon your ——, and have taken this mode of sep- 
aratiog you,’’ suggested Erle. 

The maiden wrung her hands in grief. . 

“] have no brothers—no parents. I have no friend but Ishmael,’ 
she exclaimed. 

Erle started. He caught her by the wrist. 

** But who?” he inquired, in an astonished voice. 

“Ishmael,” she replied, “and he is eold and stern, and hates 
Cyril. Oh, Cyril is good and gentle and truthful, and would not 
wrong or injure me. Why should he? He isthe son of a lord; 
therefore he should be the more noble and virtuous. Yet Ishmael 
tore us asunder, and has forbidden me again to speak with him. 
Since he parted us he has kept me confined to my room in the hunt- 
ing-lodge, because that I might not again see him. To-morrow we 
are to Jeave the Chace for ever, to go I know not whither; but I 
could not part from these scenes of my brief happiness without 
one last fond gaze at them. So I stole forth in the silence of the 
= to revisit those spots where Ihave wandered with Cyril— 
where never more we shall together roam again. I did not think to 
meet with—with any one who would bear my last farewell to him. 
You, sir, pany aera 

“T shall not see him again,” interposed Erle, emphatically. 

The maiden looked into his face ; she became as pale as degth ; 
she trembled violently. 

“ You—you said that Tubal Kish had struck him down,” she 
geepet “ You do not—you cannot mean that he—that he—killed 

m 

She sank upon her knets half fainting, and clasped him by the 
arms. 

“‘ No—no—no,”’ he replied am f “he lives, he is well. Rise 
and compose yourself, 1 pray you. Tell me—of Ishmael, 1——” 

She sprang to her feet, and clutching his hand, she murmured— 

“ Hush—hush—some one approaches.” 

Out of a brake on the opposite bank of the stream there ap- 
peared a dark object moving like some unwieldy animal. It rose 
up and stared steadfastly at both. 

It was Tubal Kish. 

He gazed at the pair as they stood in the pale moonbeams, hand 
in hand. A wild, guttural cry escaped him, and with his body rock- 
ing to and fro, he chanted, in a low, hoarse, harsh voice— 


‘* When the spevtre of the race 
And the Maiden ot the Chace 
Shall witbin the forest stand, 
Side by side, hand clasped in hand, 
Then the curse upon the race 
Shall its fatal steps retrace. 

And the blight upon the fame, 
And the blot upon the name, 
Shall a mortal hand efface; 

And by God’s most holy grace 
Then the dawning sball be nigh.”’ 


Erle, who supposed that by chanting this doggrel the rvuffian was 
half frenzied by drink, raised his hand emg | to him, with the 
intent of warning him not to cross the stream, but ere he could 
utter a word the fellow, with a wild howl of fright, plunged into a 
brake, and, crushing through the boughs and branches, disappeared 
with frantic haste. 

Erfe watched fa a minute the direction he had taken, and, when 
satisfied that he had really made off, placing as wide an interval 
between himself and the neighborhood as he could, he turned to 
his young and beautiful companion. 

e was gor! 

Amazed, he made a hurried survey of the places near to him. He 
searched among the trees, looked down the alleys and winding ave- 
nues running in every direction, but she was nowhere visible. 

Not that he was surprised at this, for it was not difficu!! in such 
an entanglement of coppice and thicket to escape observation, 
with the advantage of a minute’s flight. But he was astonisied 
that she should fly from him so abruptly, without a word, at a mo- 
ment, too, when he supposed she would have clung to him for pro- 
tection from the roffian Tubal Kish. 

He was vexed, too, that she should have left him without some 
—— concerning Ishmael. 

e was strangely perplexed at the mention of this name. It was 
nota common one. The forest maiden, too, had said that he was a 
stern, cold man, and what was more curious still, she had said that 
she had no parents, no relative, no friend but Ishmael. Why, that 
was his case. The coincidence was singular. Then, too, the rhymes 
uttered by Tubal Kish. He had evidently not improvised them, and 
there was a meaning in the words not confined to their jingle, for 
had not Tubal, om a former occasion, styled him the spectre of the 
Chace? had not the gamekeeper spoken of the maiden who had just 
left him as the Wonder of Kingswood Chace? and were they not 
standing hand in hand when Tubal Kish suddenly appeared? 

Were these intimations, supernaturally mysterious, that he—he 
was a Kingswood? 

His face burned fiercely, and he bit his lips until the blood came, 
and then he became cold and white. , 

lf he were truly a Kingswood, why was his birth a secret? Was 
the brand of moral shame upon his brow? 

He groaned. He longed for the dawn; yet an hour or so, and 
the shame, if such there was clinging to his birth, might be washed 
out by his own blood. 

Before the first gray streak of dawn followed the setting of the 
moon, he took up bis station beneath an aged oak, near to the ap- 
pointed spot where he was to meet Philip Avon. 

A stream of gray, vapory clouds swept across the sky as the 
crescented moon declined to the horizon, and a chill, nipping morn- 
ing air heralded the approaching dawn. 

Still anc motionlessly did Erle lean against the green, mossy 
trunk of the old tree, and as the first faint streak of gy cold light 
appeared above the tree-tops in the east, he saw Philip Avon glide 
into the g'ade. 

His form was shrouded in a cloak, and a broad-rimmed felt hat 
was slouched down upon his brows. He gazed furtively about him 
as he advanced, but without discovering Erle, and he halted beneath 
a tree some few paces short of that beneath which Erle stood. 

From beneath his cloak he produced aconple of swords and 2 
pistol case ; he laid them upon the grass, and after another brief 
survey he unlocked the case of pistols, and took out one, which he 
examined, and then, to Erle’s surprise, he glided behind the trunk 
of the tree near to which he stood, and levelled the pistol in the 
direction in which he might be expected to appear. 

With knitted brows Erle stepped lightly up to him, and heard him 
mutter— 

‘‘ A bullet from this cover would reach him ere his eye caught 
signt of the flash. I could plant it in his head or heart to a cer- 
tainty, and who would know that mine was the hand that brought 
the goshawk down ?”’ 

“ Heaven!” exclaimed Erle, tary his hand upon his shoulder. 

With an oath Philip sprung a dozen feet aside, and then turned a 
ghastly face upon the youth, who stood calmly confronting him. 

“Murder would any sit well on the right hand of the heir of 
Hawkesbury,” continued Erle, in clear, cold tones. “ It is true that 
you informed me in your courteous note that you intended to slay 
or be slain. It seems to me that you have resolved to adopt a 
course hardly honorable to the son of a baronet and the heir of an 
ancient fami y bet nevertheless eminently adapted to carry out the 
first proposition.” 

The face of Philip Avon became of a purple bue. 

“T am not conscious that we have met here to bandy courtesies,” 
he said, ina husky voice. “But since you must needs play the 
eavesdropper, a contemptible part, no doubt to you more natural 
than assumed, !et me remind you that I said I could bring down 
with a bullet one whom I hate, as he approached this spot from 
yonder alley, not that I would do so.” 

“ The distinction is subtle enough, and the line as finely drawn as 
need be,” returned Erle. “ I ask not for favor at any man’s hand, 
much less at yours, but I expect the laws of honor to be respected, 
even by Philip Avon.” 

Philip scowled at him with rage and malice. 

“It is not my design to seize any mean advantage that may offer,” 
he exclaimed, between his teeth ; “ but it is not my intention to 
perform a passage in arms with you as a Frenchman would walk a 
minuet. I propose to fight you to the death. You have dared to 
cast an eye on Lady Maud, my betrothed. You have conceived a 
passion for her—you—an unknown! You! For this, had I have 
met you in different company, I would have slit off your ears and 
nailed them to a barn-door. AsI encountered you in the halls of a 





Kingswood, I submit to cross-swords with you, but with not the less 
= determination to effectually punish your presumption and inso- 
ence. 

“ Cross swords!” ejaculated Erle, with a curling lip. ‘“ What! 
have Ff a chosen the weapons, too? I should have thought that you 
would have been satisfied with having arranged the result of this 
meeting to your satisfaction. You forget, sir, that lam the challenged, 
you the challenger.” 

“What, will you prefer pistols ?” cried Philip Avon, eagerly. 

“ No,” replied Erle, with a sarcastic tone, “‘ your weapon may by 
accident be discharged before mine is loaded. You are nervous and 
excited. I see that your hand shakes. ll not trustit. We will 
fight with swords.” 

Philip Avon bit his thin lip sharply. He pointed to the swords, 
which yet lay where he had thrown tem. 

‘* Measure them,’ he said, sharply, “and select your own weapon. 
Boys talk ; my motto is deeds, not words.” 

“Even though it be murder,’’ said Erle, fixing his clear, large 
eyes contemptuously upon him. 

Philip Avon, with a howl of rage, bade him secure his weapon, 
and not tempt him to acts of violence he might be disposed here- 
after to regret being betrayed into. 

With a smile of ineffable scorn, Erle took up one of the swords 
and tried the temper of its blade. Being satisfied, he withdrew a 
short distance, and proceeded to remove his coat and vest and his 
cravat. He then bared his right and left arms to the elbow, and 
advanced to face Bhilip Avon. 

The latter, who had gone through the same process, was not 
quite so quick in his movements, and Erle stood thoughtfully leaning 
upon his sword waiting till he announced himself to be ready. 

Philip gave a furtive glance at his pistol-case. A sigh swelled his 
chest, and a strong regret filled his mind because Erle had chosen 
swords; he would rather the weapons had been pistols. He would 
have cared little for a pistol-shot wound, where he thought Erle by 
luck might have hit him, yet he knew that he could peony a bulletin 
reply through the Jatter’s heart. . 

He felt a strange misgiving that he had underrated Erle’s prowess 
and courage, he had to counteract this unwelcome doubt by a call 
upon his boldness such as he had never need to make before. 

They stood face to face, saluted, weapon in hand, and for the 
moment were toe to toe. 

The countenances of both, perhaps, were pale, but their eyes, 
each fixed on the other’s, were singularly bright, their brows were 
knitted and their teeth were set. 

At first they went through a series of feints, which were rapidly 
parried, and were followed by feigns and lunges, each diverted 
from a fatal aim by a dexterous movement of the wrist. 

As they warmed up, the combat began to grow fiercer. Philip 
became irritable, and pushed and thrust with renewed vigor, endea- 
voring to bear back Erle, who fought with great patience and yet 
greater coolness, 80 that he might lore his equilibrium. But he was 
unsuccessful in this design, and, after a rapid passage, he felt, by 
something warm trickling down his sword-arm, that he had been 
wounded there. 

It could be but a scratch, for it pained him nothing, but it made a 
strange inroad on his temper. Again and again he pressed on Erle 
with mad passion because he found himself foiled in every attempt 
to hit him, while, after an exhausting passage, he discovered that 
he had hiniself been struck in four places, from which the bleod 
was oozing. 

He ground his teeth as, for a moment, he paused, and he said, 
with difficulty, for his mouth was parched and his tongue dry, 

“You have been lucky. You have drawn blood.” 

‘*‘ T have pricked you in sport,‘ answered Erle, with a curling lip. 
“ Had I wished, I would long ere this have disabled you.” 

“ Do it!” roared Philip, and he made a sudden, base and villainous 
lunge at him. 

Erle was peeresee for him, stepped aside, warded off the déadl 
thrust, and like lightning sent the point of his own sword through 
the fleshy part of Philip Avon’s side. . 

The wound was neither deep nor dangerous, but Philip felt the 
smart. He placed his hand there, and felt the warm blood gush out. 
He ew the point of his sword. His face changed to a cadaver- 
ous blue. : 

“I am not a match with you at sword-play,” he said, gasping for 
breath. ‘‘ We have not met for a mere trial at skill,” he added, with 
a ghastly smile, and pointing to the pistol case, he said, ‘“‘ We have 
met here a life for a life. Load those pistols. Iam weak with the 
loss of blood—quick! Give me a chance—a chance ; you are not 
such a cowardly hound as to refuse me one poor chance! Load 
those pistols.” 

“ Fling down your sword,” replied Erle, coldly, “ andI will do 
your behest. I will not give you the chance to act treacherously 
and basely.’’ ; 

With a ro Philip threw down on the grass, here and there 
crimsoned with his blood, his unstained weapon, and Erle laid 
his ensanguined blade down at his feet, ready to be seized on the 
instant. 

Then he proceeded to rapidly load the pistols which he drew from 
the case containing them, and the ammunition likewise. 

As he was ramming down the barrel of the second pistol, Philip 
suddenly called to him, 

“No bullet in that, mark me ; no bullet in that pistol. One life 
only is needed, one bullet will suffice, Quick, I grow cold and 
faint.’ 

Erle looked steadfastly at him. 

‘‘ Be it so,” he said. ‘* But how decide the choice of the weapon?” 

‘* A long and short blade of grass,” answered — ‘“ Lay down 
the pistol beneath my cloak so that neither you nor | can tell which 
is the loaded one. The longest blade of grass shall give the choice. 
Quick, man, you fear—you fear to give me so miserable a chance as 
this. Oh God! how deadly cold, and sick, and powerless I feel. 
Quick, quick, delay is cowardice.” 

Erle’s pale face exhibited no alteration in its expression, save, 

erhaps, a sign in the compact set of his features that the taunts of 
his antagonist goaded him to a state of vindictiveness he might not 
otherwise have experienced. 

He finished loading the last pistol ; he passed them rapidly from 
one band to the other, so that it was not possible to remember by 
the eye which of the two contained the ball. Then he sto»ped and 
laid them beneath the cloak which had been thrown carelessly upon 
the ground. 

He next plucked two blades of grass, and arranging them, prof- 
—_— the even ends to Philip Avon that he might select which he 

eased. 

Philip drew a leng, deep breath, he set his teeth together hard, 
and his nostrils inflated as his glittering eyes, sparkling with an 
unearthly brightness, settled upon the two pieces of grass extended 
towards him. 

He passed his blood-stained hand over his clammy forehead, leav- 
ing thereon a broad, crimson streak like the brand of Cain. Them 
he snatched one of the blades and held it aloft. 

Erle produced the one he had retained. 

Philip gave a loud yell of triumph. He had secured the longest 
blade of grass! With alow growl of exultation, he staggered to 
the spot where the pistols 7 hidden. He drew them forth, and 
examined them with anxious, bloodshot eyes. 

Erle, with folded arms, calmly surveyed him. 

Philip balanced the pistols, one in each hand, with more nicety, 
care and patience than in his wounded condition might have been 
a nag At length, a low, gurgling laugh of triumph burst from 

is lips. 

He held up one pistol in his hand, and flung the other upon the 
turf. 

“ The lead is in this!” he cried, and added, with rapid enunciation, 
“Ten paces, hound! ten paces, dog! Quick, my eyes are growing 
dim, and I would be sure in my aim. Ten paces for Lady Maud ! 

“Ten paces for Lady Maud,” echoed Erle, raising up the pistol 
which Philip had flung from him. 

Fully certain that Philip’s long experience in firearms had enabled 
him to select the loaded pistol, conscious that he was a dead shot, 
Erle, with a glance at the fair earth, a look at the brightening sky, 
believed that his hour had come. 

Back and back five paces, each turn, and fire. 

Face to face they stood on turning. Philip Avon looked a ghastly 
object. A bloody smear was upon his brow, his white shirt was 
bedaubed with the gory flaid, and his face had a horrible, livid, 
corpse-like aspect. 

e presented a sight to have cowed even a bold heart. Erle 
might have shuddered at his terrible appearance, but his thoughts 
were elsewhere. 

He stood motionless, his lips only moved. 

A last, a fervent blessing for her, and Heaven have mercy on my 
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soul! was the aspiration which passed through his lips without 4 
» Phill took a long and careful aim at Erle’s breast. Suddenly he 


oute 

“ Take that, in remembrance of Lady Maud !”’ 

A blinding fiash took the sight for an instant from Erle’s eyes. A 
rush of hot air seemed to strike his throat, and some object hit his 
breast ‘ over the region of the heart. But he neither staggered 
nor fell. 

Philip had chosen the wrong pistol ! 

Erle raised his own weapon aud aimed. : 

He knew who had the loaded pistol now, for the burning wad of 
the discharged pistol, which had struck him on the breast, lay burn- 
ing on the grass at his feet. 

“Take thon this in remembrance of me!” he cried, and fired. 

A wild shriek burst from the lips of Philip Avon. He fell as if he 
had been smitten down by a lightning-stroke. 5 

While the blue smoke was yet wreathing upwards in the cold, 
heavy air, Erle turned his eyes sharply round the glade, and an 
exclamation burst from his lips. 

He flung down his pistol, caught up his attire, folded his cloak 
chon shoulders, dashed into a brake, and in an instant was lost 
to sight. 

Advancin with hurried steps up the glade, attracted by the report 
of the pistols, came Cyril Kingswood. 





CHAPTER XIX. 

When ’tis his 
After long toil end travelling to miss 
The kernel of his hopes, how more than vile ! 
Yet for him there’s refreshment even in toil; 
Another city doth he set about: 
Free from the smallest pebble-head of doubt, 
That he will seize on trickling honeycombs; 
Alas, he finds them dry; and then he foams, 
And onward to another city speeds. 
But this is human life; the war, the deeds, 
The disappointment, the anxiety, 
Imaginations, struggles, far and nigh, 
All human; bearing in themselves this good, 
That they are still the air, the subtle food, 
To make us feel existence, and to show 
How quiet death is. Where soil is, men grow, 
Whether to weeds or flowers; but for me, 
There is no depth to strike in; I can see 
Naught earthy worth my compassing; so stand 
Upon a misty, jutting head of land— 
Alone |—John Keats. 

Er_e Gower, with a pony heart and a clouded mind, turned his 
back upon Kingswood Hall. 

The solitude of a lonely copse enabled him to restore his attire, 
and when he accomplished this, he made his way to the railway 
station whither he had the night previously dispatched his valise. 

Once out of Kingswood Park, he easily found the building he 
sought, and by one of those coincidences which seem, according to 
some infallible rule, never to occur when most wished for, a train 
was announced as being in sight just as he arrived at the station. 

‘‘Where for?” inquired the ticket-clerk, as he approached the 
square opening through which the face and hands of the official 
could be inconveniently seen. 

“ London !” Erle replied. 

“London?” echoed the clerk, stamped the ticket, named the 
amount required, and handing up the small printed pass-card, said, 
“ There you are.” 

The word “ London” though uttered by himself, sounded in Brle’s 
ear lig the boom of q bell. ‘‘ London,” echoed by tte clerk, had 
an equally forcible effect. ‘ London,” the =e city in the 
universe, rang through his brain as he worked his ‘y | among @ 
throng of hurrying, frantic, crowded individuals, each displaying a 
wild excitement perfectly unnecessary, and which, altogether, was 
a waste of powder. 

He took his seat, on the arrival of the train, in the unoccupied 
compartment of a first-class carriage, and leaned his aching, throb- 
bing temples against the cushioned side. A shrieking whistle, and 
away flew the train. His saddened eyes caught sight of the turrets 
and pinnacles of Kingswood Hall. 

Cold, sullen, and stern rose the incongruous ly: of buildings, 
bacled by a solid purple mass of leafless trees. dull, leaden sky 
stretched upwards, and gave a cheerless aspect to the whole scene 
and its surroundings. 

‘* Is that a home wherein to weave golden sunshine out of weep- 
ing clouds ?’’ he murmured, bitterly. “ Ishmael, you have mocked 
me. I have placed my foot boldly upon the polished flooring of 
Lord Kingswood’s proudest hall. 1 have stood with head erect be- 
neath his roof. Behold, oh, Ishmael, the result! Am I not a fugi- 
tive and an outcast? Thou art a false prophet, Ishmael, and I will 
not further trust thee.” 

He flung himself back in the carriage. Yet, in another moment, 
he leaned forward, and with bent brows, gazed again solicitously 
and earnestly at the Hall. 

“Aye, within that leaden casket is a Portia fairer, gentler, 
sweeter far than ever poet drew; than lover, even by the happy ac- 
cident of a blind success, ever chose. Not for me art thou, Maud— 
notforme! Yet may Heaven smile on thee, and make the com- 
monest incidents of a calm, untroubled life minister to thy hap- 
ness. 

The wish had not ett his lips when the carriage, rushing into a 
—s abruptly shut out from his view Kingswood Hall, and once 
more he sank back in the carriage sad and despondent, 

Once a troubled thought of Philip Avon crossed him. Not be- 
cause that he had left him,as it seemed, desperately wounded. 
Perfect master of fence, he had pierced Philip with the sword where 
he had pleased, and dangerously nowhere. In mere humiliatin 
scorn he had done this. Equally was he a superb marksman wi 
the pistol. He had intended to mark Philip Avon only, not to kill 
him. He could not see in the hurried moment which followed the 
——- of his pistol where his bullet had taken effect, but he was 
sure as if he had that it had shattered the upper bone of Philip’s 
rightarm. It was no such thought, however, that troubled him. 

t was that, when he had recovered from his wounds, the field of 
love where Lady Maud sat the queenly prize would be open to him 
undisputed. 

It was this thought which made Erle’s brow more clouded, and 
his lips compress more tightly together. lt was such a thought as 
this which made him contemplate his position and its vague inde- 
finiteness with such painful, impetuous impatience. It waa this 
thought which recurred to him when eager to enter the arena of 
life,and do desperate fight for its highest prizes, which intruded 
itself and damped his ardor. While he was daring, struggling, toil- 
ing, Philip would be wooing. What if he achieved some proud posi- 
tion, wrenched from the blistering fire of mortal competition, some 
high prize among those great gifts attainable only by vast industry, 
perseverance onl self-abnegation. Years would have passed, and 

is present rich, dark locks would be silyered, not more by his 
trials, his struggles, the severity of his labors, than by the hand of 
time itself. 

, What without her would be his triumph? a glittering flower spark- 
ling over a Inyriad thorns. 

€ was tempted to wish that Philip Avon had selected the pistol 
charged with the bullet. 

“ At least,’ he said, as he glanced his eyes upwards, “there I 
should have been awaiting her coming, unmoved by the chilling 
cae of life, restless only that her advent on earth might be de- 

His dreams, aspirations and abstractions were cut short by the 
arrival of the train at the London terminus. 

Here all was bustle, noise and seeming confusian. Passengers hur- 
tied here, and porters darted there ,cabmen stood on the box of their 
four-wheelers, or sat perched on diminished dickeys behind Han- 
soms, all holding up hands armed with whips, as if they all expected 
you, and recognised you at once. There was the banging of doors, 
the flight of a cloud of luggage, the hoarse and prolonged shrieks of 
the railway engine whistle, the tramp of two thousand feet, and the 
chorus of one thousand voices, complications, and entanglements 
of human beings, sweeping like troubled rapids to one place of 
egress. 

Erle was completely bewildered. He was run apie, pushed 
about, turned round, thrust onwards and elbowed until he got angry, 
one his anger was not mollified by observing a man steggering under 

Valise and moving off—certainly slowly, but decidedly moving 
off with it. 

The romantic was 


thrust aside by the practical. 
He went after the 4 B 


rudel 
individual bearing his property, and he said to 


m, not very mildly : 





“ Hey ! fellow, that is my valise you are ag an. away.” 

The man, whose purpled physiognomy was level with bis waist, 
turned round. 

“Got your ticket!’ he said. 

Erle remembered that he had received a ticket bearing a number 
corresponding with one which had been pasted upon his valise, and 
he produced it. 

e man, who was a railway porter, ejaculated : 

« All right!” 

He put down the valise and dragged it to the side of a Hansom 
-, in which he placed it, leaving Erle but a very small space to 
sit in. 

He touched his cap, Erle intuitively knew to what it alluded. He 
gave a small coin to the man, who made it disappear with the celerity 
of a magician. Thanking him he said: 

‘* Where to, sir?” 

Aye—where ! : 

Erle was staggered by the question. It was very well oa quitting 
Kingswood to make London his destination, but then London pos- 
sessed an area of more than thirty miles, and it was necessary for 
him to fix upon some point within that area where he would for the 
nonce be set down. 

With a disconcerted air, he replied : 

“Tama stranger in London. You had better convey me to some 
respectable inn.” 

“Where ?”’ cried the cabman to the railway porter, as Erle stepped 
into the vehicle. 

“The gentleman wants to go to some respectable inn,” answered 
the porter, and having got his prohibited fee, he darted away after 
some other passenger's nggage: 

The cabman now knew he had got a stranger in his net, in which 
all who entered were fish, and some of them golden fish, too. He 
opened his little trap door and surveyed his prize, looking down 
upon him as a hawk would upon a pigeon. 

Satisfied with his inspection, he called out— 

* Ain’t no hinns now in London, sir. Halli ’otels now, sir.” 

“Very well. Drive me to some respectable hotel,’’ answered 
Erle, immediately. 

The cabman shut down his trap door upon his pigeon. He was 
then beneath the vast rod-tied shed at the terminus of the Great 
Western railway, and he turned his tuoughts upon quiet hotels at 
Norwood, Rotherhithe, Poplar and Hackney. For the moment he 
was embarrassed by the riches of lengthy distances presented to 
him by an active brain and the organ of avarice. 

He started off before he could decide upon a choice, but resolving 
to make the distance considerable and the fare enormous, he quitted 
the shed for somewhere. 

Alas for the fallibility of human calculations! 

As the cab swept round Southwick crescent, a voice hailed the 
cabman, and an equestrian galloped up to the side of the cab; bend- 
ing his face towards Erle, he cried: 

* What, Gower, old fellow, up to London at last!” 

Erle looked up, and saw the well-known face cf a schoolfellow, 
who had left Cramboy’s six months previously, 

The cab was stopped, and after a brief greeting and shaking of 
hands, Erle explained his position, at least so far as referred to his 
being a stranger in London without an idea where to establish his 
quarters. 

“The very thing,” replied his friend. ‘My governor’s gone 
abroad. We can accommodate you very comfortably for a month 
or 80 at our place, until you have time to select for yourself; | have 
often invited you home, you know, and now | am able to prove my 
sincerity. Shan’ttake a refusal. Cabby, drive to Hyde Park Gar- 
dens. 1 will tell you at which house to pull up.” 

The cab-driver, with the aspect of one who was suffering under a 
grievous pt Rea he dared not resent, proceeded to Hyde Park 
Gardens, and s' ped the cab at the door of a stylish house, pointed 
out to him by Erle’s unexpected comneniee. 

The man and vehicle discharged, Erle, within a few minutes, found 
himeelf in a well-furnished sleeping apartment, valise and all, before 
he had time even to reflect upon the propriety of accepting the 
courtesy proffered to him in a manner and at a moment 80 com. 
pletely unlooked for. 

there been an opportunity for calm and quiet deliberation, 
he would ungestionably have declined this invitation, and would, 
for a time, at least, have remained secluded, so that he might fairly 
weigh in his mind the best path for him hereafter to pursue. But the 
proposition was made to him at a moment when his brain was in a 
chaos of confusion, uncertain whither to direct his steps ; an act of 
friendly courtesy was therefore a boon which came to him with 
especial grateful foree, and he yielded without a dissentient ges- 
ture. ‘ 

Yes, here he was, safely housed, within a few minutes of his arri- 
val in London, at the very instant when he believed himself deserting 
and deserted by the whole world. 

‘Stanhope, I am really deeply indebted to you for your kind: 
ness,” he exclaimed, in reply to the urgings of his schoolfellow to 
make himself at home. 

“Don’t entertain any such nonsense,” returned his companian 
and host. “ You recollect saving my life when | was attacked by 
that beastly old bull of Farnfer Goring’s, eh, old boy? I should 
think, after that affair, 1 ought to show you some little attention. 
Now, look you here, Gower. You were always a proud, grave, re- 
served, dignified, keep-yourself-to-yourself kind, of fellow at Cram- 
boy’s, you know ; we used to call you the son of an Emperor, the 
brother of a King, the nephew of a Sultan, and first cousin of the 
Tycoon of Japan. Now, you can be here as Ve as you like, as 
jolly as you please, or as cold as marble. All I ask of you is to 
make yourself at home, and be satisfied that you are only receiving, 
while you stay with me, the first instalment of a debt which can 
never be fully repaid.’ 

“ Except by such acknowledgments as you are now making,” re- 
turned Erle, sm ’ 

“ By nothing of the sort,” quickly returned his companion. ‘‘ Now, 
look here, Gower, I have a call to make, and you will like to reno- 
vate your toilet after your journey. By the time you have done 
that, I shall be back, and we will take lunch with my sister 
Beateice.’ He waved his hand, and ran oat of the room. 

Carltap Stavhope was a a light, gay, handsome young fellow, with 
whom, shitherto, the world trundled pleasantly. He had a 
generous spirit, and being of a frank and sociable nature, seldom 
made enemies, if his intimacies never reached the grander propor- 
tions of friendship. Erle had been accustomed to regard him in the 
light of a mere school associate; better, perlaps, than the average, 
but frivolous withal. Already he began to entertain a better 
opinon of him. 

As soon as he was alone, the strange contrast which the elegantly- 
farnished chamber in whieh he sat presented to the scene in the Chace 
struck him forcibly. The grim, blood-stained figure of Philip Avon 
would thrust iteelf before his . Y ; again he saw that ) ragga ome y 
face, with ite menacing eyes, ite gory lips, and deadly, vindictive 
expression. Again he saw the flash from his pistol ; felt the dull heat ; 
heard the report, and the wild shriek that followed it! But with 
the painful on there came the sense of present calm, of luxuri- 
ous — comtort, with a mind disordered. There was, too, 
floating in his brain, a strange impression, entertained instinctively 
rather than conceived, that the events of the morning had been 
acted in a time long past. A few hours had placed more than a 
handred miles between him and the Chace, and it seemed as if an 
interval of r= had elapsed since he had gone through a mortal 
stroggle with Philip Avon. 

This delusion was owing, mainly, to the stamp of antiquity borne 

by Kingswood Hall and its surroundings, and the fresh, modern 

apes of everything presented to his eyes from the moment he had 

taken his seat iigthe train to ‘the time he sat thoughtfully eyeing 

the appointments of the bed-chamber to which Carlton 
had introduced him. 

Bat even his contemplation, disturbed and distracted as its na- 

ture necessarily was, bad its limits, and the elasticity of youth 

enabled him to shake off at least some of the wild, despairing de- 

jection into which reflections on what had occurred, and the situa- 

tion in which he was placed, had flung him. 

He saw by a glance at the tvilet-glass how jaded, pale, even hag- 

gard he looked, from the effects of his intense mental excitement 

and the fatigue he had undergone ; he therefore Set to woik to re- 

move some of the traces, an had barely succeeded, when Carlton | 
Stanhope reappearea. 


tanhope 


His lively rattle and great flow of spirits were rather a boon to 
Erle, for they prevented him dwelling on unpleasant subjects, and 
compelled to an effort to appear cheerful, no matter what were 
his real fee 


Carlton ralfied him upon his emancipation from school, and 





touched on very tender ground ih doing so, for he made allusions to 


Erle’s"relatives his home which were exceedingly painful. ‘He 
did not, however/ appear to notice the effect of his thon hitless ob- 
servations, and,/to Earl’s great relief, suddenly checked himself by 
saying, as he looked at his watch 

“ By Jove, we are Keeping lunch waiting ; the presiding deity will 
frown upon us for being late. Come along, Gower.” 

He took Erle’s arm as he spoke, and descending the stairs, en- 
tered a pretty sitting-room. 

Reclining on an easy chair, reading a book which had outwardly 
a strong resemblance to the ‘‘ last new novel,’ was a young lady, 
who, without taking her eyes off the page she was perusing, said, as 
Carlton and Erle entered the room, 

* Your conduct is positively abominable, Carlton. You have kept 
me waiting for half an hour, and now you can enjoy the bliss of 
sitting and counting your fingers until | have finished my chapter.” 

Carlton laughed merrily, aud said, rapidly, 

“This deponent pleadeth guilty ; but tuough he doth not ask 
grace for himself, he prayeth it for his friend, Mr. Gower, who hath 
journeyed many a weary mile. Wayworn, and with the appetite of 
an ostrich, he claimeth our hospitality ; will you, oh, my sister, 
deny it unto him?” 

Before Carlton concluded his speech, the young lady remoyed the 
book from before her eyes, and instantly, on perceiving Erle, r 
to her feet. 

She regarded him with an air of surprise, and a rosy blush man- 
tled her cheek. 

Her brother, who evidently enjoyed her unequivocal wonder , 
rattled on: 

“ Permit me to introduce to you, Beatrice,” he eaid, with a mock 
earnestness, ‘a gentleman you have hitherto known only by repute. 
You have, I know, often ap en of him with a sigh; and I think 
ac ad confessed to me that you offered up prayers on his 

e 


‘‘Carlton!” she ejaculated, in an offended tone, while her face 
become yet mere crimsoned. 

He waved his hand with a s&ht flourish. 

“ Yet a moment,” he said, in the same tone as before. “ This, 
Beatrice, is the Mr. Gower, my old schoolfellow, who, like the Win- 
chester scholar, never went home in his holidays, never received 
visits from affectionate relatives laden with fruits of the earth, 
cakes of the confectioner, and golden coin of the realm. Here you 
have, in his own proper person, that same grave, quiet, proud, 
reserved, cold, haughty, erce, cenerous, impetuous genius, who 
leaped into the captaincy of the school when no bigger na 
fourth form boy, and who was acknowledged the best runner, 
jumper, rider, fencer, cricketer, swimmer among us ; in short, that 
very Erle Gower of whom I have often spoken, and you have so 
- ex ressed a wish to see. There, now how about the odious 
chapter ?’ 

The face of his sister underwent a marvellous change as he 
thoughtlessly rattled on. Her eyes fastened on the face of Erle 
with a settled gaze, her lips gradually became pale, and her face 

et whiter. She seemed to experience for a moment a fame ap | in 

reathing, but as her brother concluded she flung her book aside, 
and extended her hand ee gh to Erle. 

He took it—it was deathly cold; he pressed it. The 
was returned, but at the same instant her hand was hurriedl 
drawn, and with drooping eyelids she said, in a voice wh 
very low, and trembled in every tone, 

‘“Mr. Gower, as my brother’s friend, you—you sre welcome.” 

Carlton Stanhope laughed boisterously. 

“Nervous, by Jove!’’ he eried. ‘“ What you—you, Beatrice, 
nervous and flurried! ho! ho! a triumph for you, Gower,” he added, 
turning to Erle. “ She is self-possession itself in the presence of a 
duke, has rather an indifferent opinion of marquises, and lo! she 
trembles at the sight of an‘ Erle.’”’ 

Both Erle and Beatrice Stanhope looked embarrassed ; the young 
lady, in fact, was evidently distressed, and turned a beseeching 
glance at her brother, who only smiled more roguishly than ever. 

He etary his shoulders, motioned to both to be seated, and as 
he himself sat dowy, he said, 

“* An execrable pun, I confess, but opportunity makes the thief, 

ou know; and though I confess to no weak hankering after the 
foible of pocket-picking,I could not resist committing the sin which 
vccasion forced upon me.”’ 

The appearance of servants to wait upon them during lunch 
diverted the conversation Into another channel, and gave Erle an 
opportunity of observing the sister of his friend, especially as 
Jarlton Stanhope absorbed the conversation, and Beatrice sat like 
Parisina, still, pale and silent, without raising her eyes more than 
once or twice—at each of which times they encountered those of 
Erle, and were dropped suddenly. 

Erle had thus fulk opportunity of perceiving that Beatrice Stan- 
hope was about his own age, rather tall, but slight in figure, yet 


ceful, and almost perfect in form. Her complexion was oo 
her nose thin 


ressure 
with- 
was 









ithout a tinge of sallowness; her features were handso 
shaped ; her eyes were dark, large and brilliant ; 
slightly aquiline ; her lips small and sweetly formed ; her hair a 
glossy a She was a type of a style of beauty he had not before 
seen ; but though it was impossible for him not to admire it, her 
a served only to heighten in his estimation those of Lady 

aud. 

In truth, as he looked from time to time upon her, so quiet and 
voiceless, her long, black eyelashes resting on her marble cheek, 
he thought of the fair, soft loveliness of Lady Maud, as he had fondly 
gazed upon it in the subdued light of the antique library; and he 
sighed to think his eyes were not resting upon it now—that they 
might never gaze upon it more. 

he lunch was soon got over, and Carlton insisted upon Erle’s 
accom anying him for a ride, to which he assented the more readily 
as he fancied le perceived a desire on the part of Beatrice to esc 
from the apartment. Carlton wished her to jin them, but 
pleaded a sudden headache, declined, and rather abruptly withdrew. 
As she passed Erle, she turned her fine = full upon his, and 
smiled ; a crimson bloom overspread her face, and she quickened 
her step—almost darting ont of the room, leaving the question Carl- 
ton put to her without a reply. 

Carlton smoothed the tips of his dark moustache with his fingers, 

“ Very odd,” he soliloquised ; ‘‘ I never saw her act thus before.” 

Erle telt a sharp pang pass through his breast. His eye kindled. 

“Tl am an intruder here!” he exclaimed, suddenly and stiffly. 

Carlton Geneet at him with surprise. 

“Pshaw!” he rejoined. “You don’t know Beatrice. For the 
matter of that,I do not; of this, however, you may be assured ; 
she is very pleased at the opportunity of meeting with you, and 
very vexed, I will be sworn, at the indisposition which preyents her 
as us; but there, she was always a strange girl, and giris of all 

inds are odd in their ways. So let us have our ride, and not vex 
ae by idle fancies which are not likely ever to touch the 
ects.” 

Beatrice that day kept her chamber, and Erle and Carlton dined 
alone, Erle retiring early, for he was exhausted by the fatigue, 
bodily and mental, which he had undergone since his departure 
from Kingswood. 

A month nearly elapsed. ”" 

During that period Erle was almost con#&ntly in the society of 
Beatrice. 1t seemed, in fact, scarcely possible for him, while in 
the house, to move without find her near to him. When her 
brother was present she spoke but little ; when they were alone she 
exercised her woman’s privilege unceasingly. A thousand ques 
tions on every variety of subjects she had to put to him. She de- 
sired his opinions upon books, music, paintings—every subject 
which a refined taste or a cultivated imagiaation could suggest. 

She listened to him with avidity, and her large, gazelle-like eyes 
never seemed to weary with gazing on his face. 

All this, however, only when they were alone. In her brother’s 
presence she was reserved, impassive. There was no coldness, no 
distange in her manner ; but there was no animation, nor yet an ap2- 
thetic indifference at which offence might be taken. 

When alone with Erle, there was a richness in her voice, a lustre 
in her eye, an enthusiasm in her language, and a fervor inher action 
and mien which contrasted strongly as well as strangely with her 
occasional jistlessness. 

Erle was too inexperienced to trace this alternaticn of warmth and 
undemonstrativeness to a cause. It was impossible for him not to 
notice it; but without seeking to find a solution to it, he contented 
himself with the conviction that there was far more learning, 
ability, taste and Jntellectual intelligence beneath her calm and 
polished exterior than the world knew anything about. 

During this time Erle had visited, with Carlton, several places of 
interest or amusement, but he shrank from . Py much abroad. 
He tried to wrestle with this feeling, but he did so in vain, 

(To be continued.) 














_ FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, ‘ax. 12, 1801, 




















} ay fi Hitt 






| 
I! 


{} Wa 








” 


Mali 








MC HM | 
ALF | A | {!!) 


i oy Hill) | 
' Ht HMMM Hee || | 
{ i i i HM ii i I i on ih, Wit 


i Wilt iii Hin ANI) 








se mn 
E | i , i 


Hl 
i ih H 
il i i 


Hin!) | 
I Wt | Wii 


SWAT AOR 








alll Hh a 
ld 


wi 





i, r } 


i! 


Hi " Hh " i 
ian aa 


ht 
iI ih Hh Mi i 


Sn 


i 1 ‘wil Hh 


i 


| ‘i | 


ha 1"" " 


hit A 
vi 





Seapiny” 
ae orl es TY 


Ad» 4 
: iB 
x “hy Aaa 


THE SUMMER RESIDENCE OF THE PRINCE OF PRUSSIA. 


















= 
5 
Aili re 
il ' K i = 
i hl I", S 
a | 4 
Ne 3 
a fl 
| li I | + 
= * e 
i thi Hi y 
i Vi : 
Ti “1 
(hi z 
: He S 
i a Hi) 
B ith 
M Willt 
H} hr HHH i 
nN 
‘ ih , 
HW i Hii il ve Hl 


MI i 


} Mh AA 


i i i, i ih 





Mi HU th 


EN 


iat in uli iil 






)) Mi 


Wit aM \| 


i: mM 


NA Ht i 
il {Ni} i 


Aha PPLE CUUL eS ode 


= 


= Zab 
; Re 
: i 


THE RIVER HAVEL, AS SEEN FROM THE PFINGSTBERG, IN 


\} 
iH 1 
Ht 
H Mor 
" oN) ‘ 
! ‘ hy , 
fin fe, “ d hy ” 
Ny We wits - 
en , y ¥ f : 
4 mr Loyal 
oa ethan | : 
Wire | 
r” Se a : 
fee 10h ; 
f i 2 























Jan. 12, 1861.] 


FRANK 


LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





= 


THE MUTINEERS Of THE SITIP STAGHOUND ESCORTED TO THE HARBOR POLICK STATION BY #ERGHANT MONMOUTH, B. WILSON AND CAPT, HOWLAND, OF THE HUSSAR.—SEER PAGE 118. 


THE RIVER HAVEL, 

As svon from the Pfingstberg, in Potsdam, near Berlin, 
with a view of the Summer Kesidence of the Prince 
of Prussia. 

BERLIN, the metropolis of Prussia, would hardly be an agreeable 

city to live in, were it not for the vicinity of Potsdam, with its 

park, palaces and othrr attractions. What the North River or 
the Long Island and New Jersey coast spots are to the New 

Yorker, that is Potsdam to the Berliner. 

The thread of the landscapes of Potsdam is the river Havel. 
From the Belyedere,a building begun by William IV., but as 
yet incomplete, the glance takes in the magnificent scenery given 
m our engraving—i view, which, as the reader may see, 1s of its 
kind one of the most beautiful in the world. The fresh green 
of the woods, anil the exquisite gleam of the water is indeed 
wanting, and these i:: Germany seem to possess a very peculiar 
beauty. From one ot ‘ie towers of the Belvedere on the Pfingst- 
berg, or Pentecost liountain, one sees the city and the Havel 
with its islands and white sail dots, winding away and afar, 
like a world-serpert, till one sees the distant towers of 
Spandau. Then on the other side we see many a beautiful point 
of landscape leading the cye to glimpses of Nauen, Berlin and 
Brandenburg. Opposite the Pfingstberg the eye rests on Castle 
Babelsberg, the summer residence of the Prince of Prussia. 

The historical associations of Potsdam, though net ancient, or 
even medisval, like those of the Rhineland, are deeply interest- 
ing and familiar to the whole civilized world. It was here that 
Frederick the Great lived, here many relics of him are still pre- 
served, and here, for a time, Voltaire resided, preparing 
the groundwork of those ideas which eventually in the 
French Revolution gave the world its greatest social convulsion, 
working out more ultimate good from present evil than was ever 
before effected by any one movement. 

As Potsdam is only some twenty minutes distance by railroad 
from Berlin, it is needless to say that it is much visited. For- 
eigners of every nation flock hither, and on a fine day the visitors 
of themselves form an attractive and lively spectacle. 


OUT-DOOR AMUSEMENT OF THE PEOPLE, 
Skating and Conover & Walker’s Central Park Skate 
Emporium. 


Tue joyous and pre-eminently healthful pastime of skating pro- 
mises to become a national amusement. The establishment of 
the Central Park skating ponds for both sexes has been a direct 
means of awakening attention to this admirable, innocent and 
delightful enjoyment. Some idea may be formed of the rapid 
increase of popular favor for skating when we find that within 
the last two years the importation, manufacture and sale of 
skates have led to the establishment of large stores for the sale 
of all kinds of this article, numbering not less than one¢undred 
and fifty varieties and styles, in prices ranging from half a dollar 
to twenty-five dollars. 
ominent among these cstablishments is the great house of 

Conover & Walker, 474 Dr tway, who have furnished us with 
three samples, which we illustrated in our present number. 

Nos. 1 and 2 revresent popular styles of gentlemen's skates, 
“nd the four principal points to be considered in selecting a 
skate are well shown. These points ar’— 

ist. The heel, of which the two varieties are the square (Fig. 
2), and the rocker (Fig. 1). 

2d. The toe, the dump (Fig. 1); the Scotch (Fig. 2). 

8d. The mode of strapping, the broad or Oxford (Fig. 2); the 
narrow or club (Fig. 1). 

4th. The height of runner, these varying from three-fourths to 
one and a half inch in height. 

Although there are over one hundred and fifty vaneties of 

em, nearly all are but modifications of these four principal 
Points, While there are various new and improved skates 


ming attention, yet a good English skate, with solid runners 
generally preferred by New York | 
almost universally used fint-bottomed, in- 
formerhy. i 


and beech wood stocks, is 
tkaters, They are 
steal of guttered, ar 





There is not so much diversity in the ladies’ skates, and Fig. 3 
represents the most popular style. 


Messrs. Conover & Walker gave a grand public opening of 


their stock at the commencement of the skating season, and thus 
set the fashion in this line, which will hereafter become a repre- 
sentative day, or anniversary in the annals of trade, and take 
rank with the opening day in the werld of bonnets and milli- 
nery. ‘We would suggest to Messrs. Conover & Walker that, to 
make their work complete, they should procure designs of the 
skating dresses worn by ladies in Holland and other countries. 

When this unequalled amusement is generally cultivated and 
in lulged in by all classes, a unique and tasteful skating dress for 
ladies would become a national winter costume, and make the 
fame and fortune of the lucky genius who makes a historic point 
of this suggestion. 








WHERE DOES WOOD COME FROM ? 


Ir we were to take up a handful of soil and examine it under a mi- 
croscope, we should probably find it to contain a number of frag: 
ments of wood, small broken pieces of branches or leaves, or other 
parts of the tree. If we could examine it chemically, we should 
find yet more strikingly that it was nearly the same as wood in ite 
composition. Perhaps, then, it may be said, the young plant ob- 
tains its wood from the earth in which it grows. The following ex- 
periment will show whether this cenjecture is likely to be correct 
or not. Two hundred pounds of earth were dried in an oven, and 
afterwards put into a large earthen vessel; the earth was then 
moistened with rain water, and a willow tree weighing five pounds 





wo. 1—CONOVER & WALKER’S ENGLISH GENTLEMAN'S 8KATE—ROCKER 
HEEL, DUMP TOR, CLUB STRAP, ONE AND QUARTER INCH IRONS. 








No. 2—CONOVER & WALKER’S ENGLISH GENTLEMAN'S SKATE—SQUARE 
HEEL, SCOTCH TOE, OXJORD STRAP, ONE INCH IRONS. 











50. 8—Coxtiven & waurer’s rorotam taby’s exarn. 





was planted therein. During the space of five years the earth was 
carefally watered with rain water, or pure water. The willow grew 
and flourished, and to prevent the earth from being mixed with 
fresh earth or dirt being blown upon it by the wind, it was covered 
with a metal plate full of very minute holes, which would exclade 
everything but air from getting access to the earth below it. After 
growing in the earth for five years, the tree was removed, and on 
being weighed was found to have gained one hundred and sixty-four 
pounds, as it now weighed one hundred and sixty-nine. Ap 
estimate did not include the weight of the leaves or dead branches 
which in five years fell from the tree. Now came the application 
of the test. Was all this obtained from the earth? It had not sen- 
sibly diminished ; but in order to make the experiment conclusive, 
it was again dried in an oven ond os in the balance. Asto 

was the result; the earth weighe only two ounces less than it 
when the willow was first planted in it! yet the tree had gained one 
hundred and sixty-four pounds! Manifestly, then, the wood ob- 
tained in the space of time was not obtained from the earth; wet 
are, therefore, compelled to repeat our question, “ Where does the 
wood come from?” We are left with only two alternatives, the 
water with which it was refreshed, or the air in which {t lived. It 
can be clearly shown that it was not due to the water ; we are con- 
sequently unable to resist the perplexing and wonderful conclusien 
—ic was derived from the air. Canit be? Were these great ocean 
spaces of wood which are as old as man’s introduction into Eden, 
snd wave in their vast but solitary luxuriance over the fertile hills 
and plains—were all these obtained from thin air? Were the 
ticles which unite to form our mercantile navy overborne the wi 
about, not only on wih: of air, but actually as air themselves. 
Was the firm table on which I write, the chair on which I rest, the 
solid floor on which I tread, and mnch of the house in which I dwel} 
once in a form which I could not as much as lay my finger on, 
grasp in my hand? Wonderfal truth! all this was air. 








or 





MARVELLOUS DISCLOSURES IN RELATION TO AW 
M. 0.8 WIFE, 


‘anuary 4 about “a lady standing w 
though it says there are “other facts connected the case 
whi nse 6 ee Aco ane ae 
disgusting as to appear improbable, roved by numer- 
ous and com Prine,” a dew anon told {@ suffiel 
ently “hard” to be revolting. It runs thus: ‘The doctor, who is 
the victim of his wife’s infidelity, is a native of New England. 
He was about forty ay oe when he So aoe a wife. 
applicants for this situation was a c i oung 
i herself G.B.T. Inthe process of time the doctor 
by his negotiations, concluded upon making a contract, so he and 
the charming Miss T. were engaged to be married, and were mar- 
ried. Mis T. is set forth as the daughter of an eminent philan- 
thropist living on Brook)yn Heights, who secured the property of 
his daughter in such a way that it must remain in his own hands 
for safety, after the marriage. 
The bridal tour was to Saratoga. After a round of pleasure, 


tucky. All went ha as a marriage bell, until in an evil hour 
the doctor concluded to sell out and move to Philadelphia, After 
a brief period spent in the Quaker City, the bride stil] wi 
to get nearer home, and the doctor not caring if he did move 
East, they came to Williamsburg, where the doctor bought out a 
good practice and settled down to enjoy it. Here the troubles 
and trials of the doctor were brought to light, and with them are 
connected about forty of the most wealthy merchants, la 
rofessors and doctors of New York. Soon after settling down 
in the Eastern District of Brooklyn, the lady “ acquired e habit 
of iravelling out” to New York any day, Sundays included. 
This practice was continued, notwithstanding the remonstrance 
of the doctor, uuti) ot length he determined to watch for an avail- 
able opportunity to tind out, if ible, the true nature of his 
wife’s enterprise. Accordingly about the Ist of last September 
| an anonymous note came in his possession. It was to 
| his wife. He readit. It was from a fortune-teller, It threat- 
| ened an exposé unless a balance of ¢60 due was paid forthwith. 
The doctor's were opened. ‘ 
Subsequently, the veritable fortune-teller (a Miss Wcliington, 
‘of Sixth avenuc, New York) called to see the lady. She saw the 
| Gatomen, hows, cd waeies 9 oe of his wife's 


| Same 
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fortunate husband was the investment of large 
sums of money with the fortune-teller for love- 
powders... The wife, finding herself discovered, 
left Williamsburg and proceeded to Boston, 
where she yet resides, 

The injured husband has sold out his house 
and removed to New England. Recently he 
returned, and is now about to commence a suit 
for divorce, in connection with which the gentle- 
men referred to will appear as witnesses. Among 
other things discovered by the doctor in his 
searches, he found a diary containing the names of 
all the gentlemen with whom she had amours, 
and the date of each. In another book was kept 
an account of all moneys received. There were 
about forty different names in these books. 


z 








THE BINDING OF FRANK LESLIE’S 
NEWSPAPER. 
WE can now furnish uniform covers for Vol. 10 of 
this newspaper, in black muslin gilt, for fifty cents, 
or by mail, prepaid, 75 cents. Also the title, 
copious index and list of engravings, price five 
cents; or both inclusive. by mail, eighty cents. 
No. 19 City Hall Square, New York. 
a oe a 
ba DO YOU SHAVE? 

We have a private word for our unfortunate masculine 
brothers ; excluding the gentler sex merely because nature 
has granted them an immunity from the curse entailed 
on us—shaving. For several years we performed the ma- 
tutinal cutting and slashing operation, facetiously termed 
shaving, ignorant of aught to ameliorate the rasped condi- 
tion in which we invariably found our human face divine. 
One little year since, after reading in every conceivable 
journal, published in every conceivable place, a succession 
of cunningly worded advertisements of Burwerr’s Kaxius- 
TON, we decided to try the preparation. We now rejoice in 
a smoo'h skin, and would sooner part with our new patent 
leather boots than our bottle of Kalliston.—Boston Saturday 
Express. 





EXTRACTS FROM PUNCH—TO CAPITAL- 
ISTS.—The best paper to invest in at the present 
time is Anthony’s Stereoscopic Views. Greater 
interest can be derived from them than from any 
other investment. They will also prove sources of 
interest to your wives, children and friends, a re- 
markable instance of the cumulative result of 
compound interest. 

A Quexy vor THE STATRSMAN AND THE PEILOSO: 
ruEr.—In case of a dissolution of the Union, will 
Anthony’s American Scenery change into Dissolv- 
ing Views? Let the curious buy a quantity and 
watch. 

Test vor AnTHONY’s INSTANTANEOUS VIEWS.—- 
Are they taken quick enough to catch a weasel 
asleep? A trial will be made on the first animal 
brought in. 

Conunprum.—Two men made a bet as to who 
could eat the most oysters. One eat four hundred 
add ninety-nine, the other eat five hundred and 
won. How many did the winner eat? Most per- 
sons would say 501 ; and we hope everybody will 
keep saying 501, 501,501 until they have been to 
Anthony’s, No. 501 Broadway, and bought their 
Stereoscopes and Views, their ee Al- 
bums, and their card portraits of Queen Victoria, 
Prince Albert, Napoleon, Garibaldi and all the 
celebrities of the day. 





“HEALTH AND HAPPINESS IN THE SAME SADDLE.” 
—N. P. Wins. 





Should be in every Family, School, Gymnasium, 
Asylum and Hospital in the land. 

Are not dangerous, like the common roeking- 
horse. 

Stands firm on its pedestal, will not wear carpets, 
and has no rockers to injure the feet. 

From the Home Journal. 

“ Of ali the child furniture we have ever seen, 
no article combines so muck of those two impor- 
tant things—health and happiness—as the Adjusta- 
ble Patent Steel Spring Saddle Horse, invented by 
Jesse A. Crandall. It is not dangerous, like a 
common rocking-horse, to children’s feet, cannot 
be upset, does not wear carpets, but stands firm 
on its base, and its action is so like the gallop of a 
live horse that the child never wearies of it. his 
latest of child novelties is exceedingly elegant and 
artistic in design, and so adjustable, substantial 
and durable that it will last a lifetime. It is indis- 
pensable in every family where there are children- 
It should be in every primary school and gymna- 
sium in the country, as it can be made large and 
strong enough to sustain grown persons. As a 
pedestal for photographic pictures, nothing is more 
beautiful. 

‘Every Orphan Asylum and Institution where 
children are congregated should be furnished with 
a number of these beautiful articles. They are 
fitted with side-saddles when required.” 


LOSEE & TIBBALS, Sole Manufacturers, 
478 Broadway, New York. 


DIRECTIONS FOR ADJUSTING.—Open the after 
partotthe base sufficiently to allow the axle to go 
in its place ; then raise or lower the Horse to suit 
you. Screw the bolts in the side very tight. 

These Horses are warranted for one year. 
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Parents, and all who are interested in the wel- 
fare and happiness of children, should carefully 
examine 


DR. BROWN’S 
_ PATENT 


Spring Baby-Tender, 


A NEW AND ADMIRABLE INVENTION FOR 
THE NURSERY! 
AT 
510 Broadway, opposite St. Nioholas Hotel. 


It combines, by simple modifications that may be 
instantly applied, 


A SAFE, COMFORTABLE SLEEPING COUCH! 
A DELIGHTFUL CRADLE! 
AN UNEQUALLED BABY-JUMPER! 
A HOBBY-HORSE ! 
A NURSERY AND DINING CHAIR! 
A PERAMBULATOR CARRIAGE! 
A SWING! 
AND WORK-STAND! 
This unique and charming affair is cushioned so 
as to require NO BEDDING, and ia tastefully 
trimmed in various styles, at prices ranging from 


$8 to $25. 

Parents must see this beautifal article to appre- 
ciate its usefulness and value in the rearing and 
management of children. ¢ 

It gives the child entire freedom of action for 
body and limbs, while preserving it from injury 
and the possibility of danger. 

It is compact, strong and durable, light and 
tasteful, and will last many years. 

It will save in the item of washing, in bringing 
up one child, more than its entire cost, and save 
much of the time of the mother or nurse. 

No well appointed family or nursery can afford 
to be without DR. BROWN’S 


Patent Spring Baby-Tender. 
WAREROOMS, 
NO. 510 BROADWAY, 
Opposite Sr. Nicuotas Hore, 
NEW YORK. 





MPORTANT INVENTION «FOR MARRIED 

PEOPLE.—For -pestioulers address, inclosing 
stamp DR. H. HIRSHFIELD, Surgeon and Accoucheur, 
438 Broadway, New York 259-71 





Parker Sewing Machine 
e First-C.ass, Downs THREAD, $40. 
Rapid and Noiseless, under Patents of Howe, Grover & 
Baker, Wheeler & Wilson. Agents wanted. 
Office, VERNON & ©0., 
No. 469 Broadway. 





BLAIR & WYETH’S 
CONCENTRATED 


Flavoring Extracts for Culinary Purposes. 


We make the following Extracts for flavoring in Cookery 
and Desserts, which may be relied on for convenience and 
exoellence, viz. : 


GINGER NUTMEG, ALLSPICE 
RED PEPPER, CLOVES, CINNAMON, 
VANILLA, ROSE, CELERY, 
ALMOND, ORANGE, PEACH. 
A trial only is necessary to be convinced of their supe- 
riority. They will be found of unusual strength, but on 


account of their purity, the taste only is necessary to limit 
the quantity used. 
Put up in pozEns, assorted or otherwise, to suit the trade. 
Manufactured by BLAIR & WYETH, Philadelphia, for 
the trade of WILLIAM FRAZIER & O©0O., No. 74 Broad- 
way, New York. 266-68 


THE HERALD OF TRUTH. 


Rev. RUFUS W. CLARK, Biitor. 
SPECIMENS FREE. 


Specimen Copies of the HERALD OF TRUTH, an evan 
— weekly paper, published in New York city, are sen 
ree to all who apply forthem. The paper publishes, in the 
course of the year, from 100 to 150 sermons, by distinguished 
clergymen of all branches of the Evangelical Church, both 
of this country and Europe, besides about 800 columns of 
other religious reading, by eminent clergymen. Terms— 
$2 per annum ; two copies, $3. 


Nc PAPER LIKE THIS FOR THE FAMILY CIRCLE. 


W: ‘efor a Specimen Copy, and address Heratp or Trova, 
as 2 a. St., New York. Vol. 3 begins Jan. 4, 1861. 
-6 








RHEUMATISM, 
NEURALGIA AND GOUT, 


Permaneatly cured by Dr. LELAND’S “ ANTI.RHEUMATIC 
BAND,” which is worn around the waist without incon- 
venience or injury to the most delicate person. Price $2, 
sent by mail. 
266-278 


A ROCKING CHAIR WITHOUT ROCKERS.— 
The “ reception” Rocking Chairs sold by Terry & 
Wells, No. 652 Broadway, stand on castors and 
rock without rockers. ey are made in all the 
various styles of the ordinary arm chairs now used 
in parlors and chambers, and present a similar 
appearance. The recking movement can be stopped 
by a catch, and the chair held rigidly either upright 
or at any inclination desired. This makes them 
very convenient for invalid chairs, for which pur- 
pose certain styles of them have been found very 
satisfactory. As a aay: 6 or study chair, admit- 
ting as they do of easy change of position, they 
relieve the fatigue of protracted sitting. They are 
peculiarly appropriate as a present to an aged 
parent or invalid friend. The entire absence of 
rockers, which wear carpets so injuriously, and are 
ever in the way, is the one great feature of this 
new invention. 





(aHair Dye and Wigs 

he RE unapproaeched and 
“? unapproachable in 

their superior merits. Both 

are perfection, Try the one, 

see the other, and be con- 

vinced 


Private Rooms for Dyeing 
Hair and Wigs at BO- 
GLE’S Hairwork, Perfumery 
and Toilet Bazaar, No. 202 
Washington St., Boston. Dia- 
J grams to measure the head 
sent by mail. Inclose postage stamp for rap)y. 000 












Wi Amor. MADE EASY; Ox, How To 
Wi~ a Lover—Containing plain, common- 
—_ gry showing how may be suitably married, 
respective o sex or position, whether prepossessin; 
or otherwise. This is @ new work, and thé soered, when 
acted upon, secures a speedy and happy marriage to either 
sex. Mailed free for 26 cents, in cash or postage stamps. 
Address T. WILLIAM & O0., Publishers, Philadelphia 
Post Office, box 2,500. 265-68 





Pianofortes. 
A. H. GALE & CO.,, 


ema MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOMS, 
107 East Twelfth Street, N. Y. 


Important to Married People. 
EW INVENTION.—For particulars address, 
inclosing stamp, DR. EDGAR, No. 321 Pearl 
St., New York. 268 
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Grover & Baker's 


CELEBRATED NOISELESS 







tN a ee 
i (m7 Sewing Machines, 


ie 


495 Broapway, N. Y. 


$40 and upwards. 





ENT FREE—FOR THE BENEFIT OF 

NERVOUS SUFFERERS.—The Warn- 

ing Voice, on the self-cure of Debility, Confusion of 

Ideas, &., by a FORMER Surrerer. Containing, 

also, an expogure of the Impositions and Deceptions prac- 

tised Dy Quacks. Inclosing Stamp, simply address Box 
3818, Boston, Mass. 268 


Scrofula or King’s Evil 


S a constitutional disease, a corruption of the 
blood, by which this finid becomes vitiated, 
weak and poor. Being in the circulation, it pervades the 
whole body,and may burst out in disease on any part of it. 
Whatever be its origin, it is hereditary in the constitution 
desvending “ from parents to children until the third and 
fourth generation ;’’ indeed it seems to be the rod of Him 
who says, ‘I will visit the iniquities of the fathers upon 
their children.’’ 

One quarter of all our people are Scrofulous ; their per- 
sons are invaded by this lurking infection, and their health 
is undermined by it. To cleanse it from the system we 
must renovate the blood by an alterative medicine, and 
invigorate it by healthy food and exercise. Such a medi- 


cine we supply in 
AYER’S 


Compound Extract of Sarsaparilla, 


the most effectual remedy which the medical skill of our 
times can devise fer this everywhere prevailing and fatal 
malady. Itis combined from the most active remedials 
that have been discovered for the expurgation of this foul 
disorder from the blood, and the rescue of the:system from 
its destructive consequences. Hence it should be employed 
for the cure of not only Serofula, but also those other 
affections from i, such as Eruptive and Skin 
Diseases, St, Anthony’s Fire, Rose or Erysipelas , Pimples 
Pustules, Blotches and Boils, Tumors, Tetter and 
Salt Rheum, Scald Head, Ringworm, Rheumatism, Sy philitic 
and Mercurial Diseases, Dropsy, Dyspepsia, Debility, and, 
indeed, all Complaints arising from Vitiated or Impure 
Blood. The popular belief in “‘ impurity of the Blood” is 
founded in truth, for Scrofula is a degeneration of the 
blood. The particular purpose and virtue of this Sarsapa- 
villa is to purify and regenerate this vital fluid, without 
which sound health is impossible in contaminated consti- 
tations. 

Prepared by DR. J. C. AYER & ©O., Lowell, Mass., 
and sold by all Druggists everywhere. 267-69 





The Water-Cure Journal. 

de -y is no publication in the world from which 
you can gain so much valuable information 

relative to the Laws of Life and health, as 

The Water-Cure Journal. 


In it the true nature and my of disease are fully and 
rationally explained, and oné of its principal objects is to 
teach 


How to Keep Well. 
But as some from Hereditary affections, or supposed una- 
voidable eauses do not enjoy health, one de ent of the 
Journal is devoted to articles relative to treatment of 
diseases, where you may learn 


How to Recover Health when Sick. 


The Journat is now in the fifteenth year of publication 
and thousands in every part of the country are ready to 
testify to the priceless benefits they have derived from its 





perusal, 
Publisbed monthly at $1 a year. Five copies, $3 ; ten 
copies, 25. 
’ FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, New York. 


Holloway’s Pills and Ointment 
I | AVE been basely counterfeited, and as a pro- 

tection to the consumer an@ the public 
generally they are requested to observe the water-mark, 
“‘ Holloway , New York and London,” which exists in every 
leaf of the book of directions around each pot and box. 
Sold at the manufactory, No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, 
= by all Druggists, at 26 cis., 63 cts. and $1 per box or 











ALEDONIAN CLUB BALL.—The Fourth An- 

nual Ball of the New York Caledonian Club 
will take place at the Crry Assempiy Roows, on Thursday 
Evening, Jan. 10,1861. Tickets $1 ; to be had at the prin- 
cipal Music Stores, or from any member of the Club. 





Perfumes! Perfumes! Perfumes! 
609 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


The most delightful and genuine liquid and dry Perfumes 
for the present season, comprising the fragrance of the 
earliest and latest flowers, as well as the most approved 
Bouquets, 

MOUNT VERNON, KISS ME QUICK, 
PERFECT GEM, WASHINGTON NOSEGAY, 
FRAGRANT JAPONICA, &c., &c. 

Also ConcentkaTeD FLAvokiNG Extracts, for Pies, Pud- 
dings, &c. 

FRENCH Biscotine, the most approved food for Infants. 

GLYCERINE JELLY, for chapped Skin. CHteLains BaLsam 
Swiss Conn PLASTER, an infailible cure for Corns and Bun- 
ions. 

To be had, wholesale and retail, at No. 609 Broadway, 
New York. EUGENE DUPUY, 

266-67 Chemist and Druggist. 





Unequalled for the Splendor 
AND MULTIPLICITY OF ITS ILLUSTRATIONS. 


CASSELL’S ILLUSTRATED FAMILY BIBLE. 


Great demand for the First Volume. 
Price, neatly bound in cloth, lettered, $2 50. 
Price, beveled cloth boards, gilt edges, 3 00. 
Free by mail, or trom Agents, one of whom will be ap- 
pointed for every unoccupied district throughout the Union, 
CASSELL, PETTER & GALPIN, 
268-69 No. 37 Park Row, N. Y. 





0. M. VAIL, Generali Agent 








SHALER’S 
FLEXIBLE ROLLER PATENT 
FLOOR SKATES, 


Depot, No. 446 Broadway, New York. 


Thes Skates run on a naked floor, or on any carpet or 
oilcloth, without injuring them the least, and perfectly 
imitate ice skating. With them any person can acquire the 
art of skating in a few days, while experienced ice-skaters 
will find great benefit from exercise and practice upon 
these Floor Skatos previous to, or even during the season 
of ice-skating. 

FOR SALE AS ABOVE, AT WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 

268 
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SUPPORTER 


A New Discovery 


FOR THE 
Retention and Radical Cure of Hernia, &c- 
White’s Patent Lever Truss. 


This instrument. which is now offered to the pub- 
lic in this city, radically different in principle and 
action from all others in use, combining every 
valuable point in other Trusses, besides several 
points of the highest value never before attained. 
Among some of the advantages claimed for this 
instrument are these: It has a SOFT, PLANT, 
METALLIC BOW; graduating pressure power PER- 
FECTLY OONTROLLABLE ; INWARD and UPPER ACTION 
combined; no uncomfortable pressure on the 
Back, and none on the Spexmatico Corp ; does not 
work out of place; PERFECTLY CLEAN; SMALLEST, 
LIGHTEST, CHEAPEST, most DURABLE, shows least, 
holds the rupture in every case, requires less than 
one-half the usual pressure, and is a radical cure. 
The ABDOMINAL SUPPORTERS are on the same 
principle. Pamphlets gratis. Elegant rooms are 
fitted up for Ladies and Gentlemen by the Pro- 
prietors, GREGORY & OO., No. 25 Bond 8t., N. Y., 
for their adjustment. 

These Instruments are also offered at wholesale by 
Messrs. D. S. Barnes & Co., Nos. 18 and 15 Park 
Row ; Messrs. Scmmrreun Lxoruers, No. 170 Wil- 
liam St., and by all first-class drug houses through- 
out the country. aw 











The Confessions and Experience of (an 
Invalid. 


UBLISHED for the benefit and as a warniegse 
young men who suffer from Nervoua Debility, 
mature y, &c.; supplying the means of SeifOure” 
By one who cured himself, after being put to great expense 
through medical imposition and quackery. Single 
may be had of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, 7 
Bedford, Kings County, N. ¥., by inclosing a postpaid ad- 
dressed envelope. 255-67 
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Miscellaneous. 








Tue AMALGAMATION OF LanGuAGEs.—There is a growing 
tendéncy in this age to appropriate the most expressive 
words of other languages, and after a while to incorporate 
them into our own ; thus the word Cephalic, which is from 
the Greek, signifying ‘for the head,” is now becoming 
popularized in connection with Mr. Spalding’s great Head- 
ache remedy, but it will soon be used in a more general 
way, and the word Cephalic will become as common as 
Flectrotype and many others whose® distinction as foreign 
words has been worn away by common usage until they 
geem “ native and to the manor born.” 





"Ardly Realized. 


Hi ’ad ’n ’orrible ’eadache this hafternoon, hand I stepped 
into the hapothecary’s, hand says hi to the man, ‘** Can you 
hease me of an ’eadache?’’ ‘ Does it hache ’ard?’’ says 
%e, ‘ Hexceedingly,’’ says hi, hang upon that ’e gave me 
a Cephalic Pill, hand ’pon me ’onor it cured me so quick 
that I ’ardly realized I ’ad ’ad an ’eadache. 





ww Heapacue is the favorite sign by which nature 

makes known any deviation whatever from the natural 
state of the brain, and viewed in this light it may be looked 
on as a safeguard intended to give notice of disease which 
might otherwise escape attention till too late to be remedied, 
and its indications should never be neglected. Headaches 
may be classified under two names, viz.: Symptomatic and 
Idjopathic. Symptomatic Headache is exceedingly common 
and is the precurser of a great ~aviety of diseases, among 
which are Apoplexy, Gout, Rneumatism and all febrile dis- 
eases. In its nervous form it is sympathetic of disease of 
the stomach constituting sick headache, of hepatic disease 
constituting bilious headache, of worms, constipation and 
other disorders of the bowels, as well as renal and uterine 
affections. Diseases of the heart are very frequently at- 
tended with Headaches. Anwmia and plethora are also 
affections whieh frequently occasion headache. Idiopathic 
Headache is also very common, being usually distinguished 
by the name of nervous headache, sometimes coming on 
suddenly in a state of apparently sound health and pros- 
trating at once the mental and physical energies, and in 
other instances it comes on slowly, heralded by depression 
of spirits or acerbity of temper. In most instances the 
pain is in the front of the head, over one or both eyes, and 
sometimes provoking vomiting ; under this class may also 
be named Neuralgia. 

For the treatment of either class ot Headache the Ce- 
phalic Pills have been found a sure and safe remedy, 
relieving the most acute pains in a few minutes, and by its 
subtle power eradicating the diseases of which Headache is 
the unerring index. 





BripGet.—Missus wants you to send her a box of Cephalic 
Glue, no, @ bottle of Prepared Pills—but I’m thinking that’s 
not just it naither ; but perhaps ye’ll be afther knowing 
what itis. Yesee she’s nigh dead and gone with the Sick ¢ 
Headache, and wants some more of that same as relaived 
her before. 

Drveeist.—You must mean Spalding’s Cephalic Pills. 

BrivGet.—Och | sure now and you’ve sed it ; here’s the 
quarther and give me the Pills, and don’t be all day about 
it aither. 





Constipation or Costiveness. 


No one of the ‘* many ills flesh is heir to”’ is so prevalent 
80 little understood, and so much neglected as Costiveness 
Often originating in care) or jentary habits, it is 
regarded as a slight disorder of too little consequence to 
excite anxiety, while in reality it is the precursor and com- 
panion of ae of the most fatal and dangerous diseases, 
and unless early eradicated it will bring the sufferer to an 
antimely grave. Among the lighter evils of which Cos- 
tiveness is the usual attendant are Headache, Colic, Rheuma- 
tism, Foul Breath, Piles and others of like nature, while a 
long train of frightful diseases such as Malignant Fevers, 
Abcesses, Dysentery, Diarrhwa, Dyspepsia, Apoplexy, 
Epilepsy , Paralysis, Hysteria, Hypochondriasis, Melancholy 
and Insanity, first indicate their presence in the system by 
this alarming symptom. Not unfrequently the diseases 
named originate in Constipation, but take on an independ- 
ent existence unless the cause is eradicated in an early 
stage. From all these considerations it follows that the 
disorder should receive immediate attention whenever it 
occurs, and no person should negtect to get a box of Cephalic 
Pills on the first appearance of the complaint, as their 
timely use will expel the insidious approaches of disease 
and destroy this dangerous foe to human life. 








ic 
S CURE Ly 
Mos Bata, 
Nervous Headache, 


4 kina 
Headache. 


By the use of these Pills the periodic attacks of Nervous 
or Sick Headache may be prevented ; and if taken at the 
commencement of an attack immediate relief from pain 
and sickness will be obtained. 

They seldom fail in removing the Nausea and Headache 
to which females are so subject. ‘ 

They act gently upon the bowels, removing Costivencss. 

For Literary Men, Students, Delicate Females, and all 
persons of sedentary habits, they are valuable as a Laxa 
tive, improving the appetite, giving tone and vigor to the 
igestive organs, and restoring the natural elasticity and 
atrength of the whole system. 

The CEPHALIC PILLS are the result of long investiga 
ion and carefully conducted experiments, having been in 
use many years, during which time they have prevented 
and relieved a vast amount of pain and suffering from 
Headache, whether originating in the nervous system or 
from a deranged state of the Stomach. 

They are entirely vegetable in their composition, and 
may be taken at all times with perfect safety witheut 
making any change of diet, and the absence of any disagree 
able taste renders it easy to administer them to children. 

BEWARE OF OOUNTERFEITS 
The genuine have five signatures of Henry C. Spalding on 
each Box 

Sold by Druggists and all other Dealers in Medicines. 

A Box will be sent by mail, prepaid, on receipt of the 


PRICE, 25 CENTS. 
All orders should be addressed to 





HENRY C. SPALDING, 





48 Cedar St., New York. 





Superior Pianofortes. 


RNEST GABLER, MANnvuFACTURER 

oF PranororTEs (with or without 

patent action), 129 East Twenty-Second St.. 

between Second and Third Avs., New York, 

Dealers and others are respectfully invited to call and ex- 

amine my very superior instruments, made with full iron 

frame and warr-nted equal to any in the market for etrength 

and beauty of finish, sweetness and power of tone. My 

instruments are warranted for three years, and I guarantee 
to sell at lower prices than any respectable manutacturer/ 


° ERNEST GABLER, 
274 129 East Twenty-Second Street, New York. 








MANUF ACTORY@2sWARER OOMS 
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New Popular Song. 

“OLD DONALD GREY,” 
Words by ‘‘ Percival.’’ Sold at all the Music Stores, and 
sent, postage paid, to any part of the United States on 
receipt of the price, 25 cents, by the Publisher, JACOB 
ENDRES, No. 52 Fourth St., St. Louis, Mo. 

N. B.—In press, and will be issued in a few days, the 
new song of the Florences’, ‘‘ Ridin’ in a Railroad Keer.” 
Price 30 cts. 265-68 








L. DUBERNET & Co., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


Passe-Partouts and Fancy Frames, 


544 Broadway, between Spring and Prince Sts., New York. 
S3~ Gilt, Ebony, Black Walnut and Oak Frames always on 


hand. <@@ 
L. DUBERNET, J. DUBERNET. 
000 





The Monarch of the Monthlies ! 
FOR JANUARY, 1861. 


—_ 


CONTENTS OF NO. 1, VOL. VIIL, OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
MON TE LY, 
With which is incorporated 
THE GAZETTE OF FASHION. 
Price 25 cts., or $3 per annum. 





Literary. 


Verona Brent ; or, The Wayward Course of Love. Three 
Engravings. 

Murillo’s “* Ecce Homo.’”’ Engraving. 

The Queen of the Coterie. 

My Son, Sir !—An Old Fogy’s Tale. Engraving. 

The Iceberg. Engraving. 

Barlow Brothers’ Books. Fngraving. 

Diverce a Vinculo ; or, The Wrongs of an English Husband. 
Six Engravings. 

The Verge of the Pit. 

Maximilian’s Courtship. 

Boadicea. Engraving. 

The Herberts of Elfdale. Two Engravings. 

An Excellent Family Washing Machine. 

Mr. and Mrs. Henri Drayton. Engraving. 

Twelfth-Day and Twelfth-Night. Engraving. 

Chronology of the Month of January, 

The Deaf and Dumb. Engraving, 

Useful Hints on Household Matters. 

Family Medical Guide. 

Growing Old. By Martha Haines Butt. 

Editorial Gossip. 

Hints to Party-Givers. Six Engravings. 

Poetry—Oddities of Great Men—Charles Lamb and the 
Chimney-Sweeps—Engraving ; Sent to Heaven ; Ever- 
green ; Here and There—Engraving. 


Miscellaneous. 
List of Engraving: 


Verona Brent—Verova Brent’s Favorite Dreaming Place ; 
The Meeting between Verona Brent and Mary Parton ; 
Fort Kobert, the Residence of Griselda, the Descendant of 
the Bruce. 

Murillo’s ‘‘ Ecce Homo.”’ 

Charles Lamb and the Chimney-Sweeps. 

My Son, Sir! The After-dinner Doze. 

The Iceberg—“ I couldn’t let go her Hand, it seemed to 
keep me Alive.’’ 

Barlow Brothers’ Books. The Somnambulist at Work. 

Divorce a Vinculo—The Divorce Ceurt at Westminster during 
the Trial of Barbervs. Barber ; Mr. Lamb coming in with 
Mrs. Barber on his Arm; Savage Conduct of the Re- 
spondent ; Papa, Poker in Hand, in Pursuit of Barber ; 
The “Two Old Cats ;’ Dr. Dodge exhibits the odious 
Cotton-tops to the Court. 

Roadicea, the Queen of the Britons. 

Here and There. 

The Herberts of Elfdule—George Herbert’s Interview with 
the Gardener ; Mrs. Herbert showing George her Mother’s 
Portrait. 

Twelfth Day and Twelfth-Night, 

Mr. and Mrs. Henri Drayton. 

Alphabet for the Deaf and Dumb. 

Comic Page. Six Engravings. 


Gazette of Fashion. 


Review of Fashions ; Styles for the Month ; Things Seen 
and Talked About ; Descrivtion of Colored Plate; Be- 
soription of Needlework ; Description of Bonnets ; Gen- 
tlemen’s Clothing ; Fur Fashions ; Novelties in Jewellery ; 
Answers to Correspondents ; Varied and Amusing Prag- 
ments ; Notice to Lady Subscribers; Instructions for 
Enlarging Piagrams ; A Love Thought ; Something About 
Carpets ; Home-made Chemical Storm Glasses ; Amuse- 
ments for Young People. 


Illustrations to the Gazette. 


Bonnet and Two Fur Capes ; Smoking Jacket and Boys’ 
Cape Overcoat ; Bead Chains for Suspended Flower Vaseg; 
Edgings in Embroidery and Crochet Edging ; Embroid- 
ered Edging and Design for a Quilt in Princess Crochet ; 
Plaid Straps and Section of a Carriage Blanket ; Trimming 
for Tatting and Spray of Fuschia for a Scent Bag ; Canvas 
Work with Gold Braid and Embroidery for Pantaiettes ; 
Initials—The Butterfly and the Leaf ; Tassel Cover tor a 
Window Blind ; Pattern for an English Paletot ; Pattern 
for Garibaldi Jacket ; Brioche Cushion and Embroidery 
for a Shirt ; Design for a Gentleman’s Smoking Cap. 


Each number of the Magazine contains cver 100 pages ot 
the most entertaining Literature of the day, besides nearly 
sixty beautiful Engravings, and a superb 
alone worth more than the price of the Magazine. 





1 copy 1 year........ee. peccecccescdooce scocGe 
2 copies 1 year. .. ecece . 5 
1 copy 2 years... eccccccese 5 
8 copies 1 year........ occessevoccces 0 cece copon® 


and $2 for each copy added tothe Club. An extra copy 
sent to the person getting up a Club of Five Subscribers, 
1 year for $10 
ee een eee apd must be 
paid months in advance at the office where the 
Magazine is recerved. 
FRANK LESLIE, 19 City Hall Square, New York. 





OFFICE 


FOR THE SPECIAL TREATMENT OF 


DYSPEPSIA-INDIGESTION 


48 East Twelfth Street, 


(Near Broadway), 
DR. RUTGER FOOTE. 


SYMPTOMS.—Pains in the Stomach and Sides. Fulness 
and Oppression with a feeling of Weight or Load in the Pit 
of the Stomach, particularly after eatng. Acidity—sour 
and bitter Eructations, Nausea, Vomiting of Food—of Sour 
Phiegm ; Heartburn, Loss of Alppetite, Constipation and 
Irregularity of the Bowels ; a Sinking and Goneness at the 
Pit of the Stomach ; Great Flatulenee and Rumbling. 

Palpitation of the Heart—Occasional Difficulty of Breath 


ing, with short dry cough ; Fluttering and Beating (pulsa- 
pee ead od the Stomach ; Pains in the Head, Back 
and back of Neck ; Sick Headache, Giddiness, Swim 
ming in the Head. 

, Languor, Weariness Nervousness 
Bronsbiiny Irritability, Sleeplessness, Depression 0 
Spirits, Fears of approaching. Evil or Death, Melancholy 
Hy poe ndria, Frightful Dreams and 

FOOTE (late of leave t call your 

See 0 bigipecial of distressing com- 
yi ure you can upon receivin 

immediate relief, and an ett and ent Cure. The 

study and experience of seve! devoted princi- 

pas this one disease, has enabled to r the 
hydra that has for ages baffled all the the proféssion 
Reliable testimonials of the most gratifying success fur 


nished. Hours from 2p. mu. to8P.M. No charge for con 
sultation. Treatment by mail. i 266-69 








Liquid and Extract Triesmer. 


HE genuine English preparations, purely vege- 

table, and pieacont to the taste, prepared by 
J.T. BRONSON, M. D., Holborn, London. “Liquip Trurs- 
MER A is guaranteed to effectually eradicate all traces of 
premature decay, Spermatorrhma, &c., restoring the func- 
tions of either young or old with an astonishing perma- 
nency. Exrracr Triesmer is warranted to cure in ever 
case (for which mercury and sarsaparilla is used), infalli- 
bly eradicating all disease and impurities from the body. 
Price $1 per Bottle or Six Bottles for $5. Sent by Express 
to any part of the country. All orders must be addressed 
to DR. W. 8. HOWELL, No. 149 Spring Street, New York 
City W0-75 


Boar’s Head Six Cord Spool Cotton. 
ESTABLISHED 1783. 


Superior to any ever im- 
ported in Strength, Smootb- 
ness and Elasticity, for 
MACHINE OR HAND 

SEWING. 
On Spools of 200, 500 and 
2,400 Yards, the lengths war- 
ranted, 








©. CARVILLE, 
Sole Agent, 186 Fulton st. 


HAT SHALL I DO FOR MY HAIR ?—Use 


KATHAIRON Pty tid 
; Ss 
question, he ss THAI 
% 








It is, beyond 
finest prepa- 





— TH made. Ite im- 
80 e@ HAI. | Proves its ex- 
ul No- _ thing has ever 


given such universal satisfaction. It restores, preserves 
-~ posaiites the Hair, and imparts a delightful odor. 





A. LANGE, 
PICTURE AND LOOKINQG-QLASS 
FRAMES 


AND 
CORNICES FOR ROOMS, 
MADE TO ORDER, AND RE-GILDING DONE. 
206 William 8. cor. Frankfort, New York. 


OLLEGIATE INSTITUTE AND GYMNASIUM 
YONKERS 





Winter Session commenced on the lst day of Nov 
TERMS : 
Board and Puition.........$150 per Session. 
For Circulars and particular information to 
M. N. WIseWHLt cipal. 
Yonkers, 1860 000 


HANDSOME WOMEN. 
TO THE ‘LADIES. 


HUNT'S “‘ BLOOM OF ROSES,’ a rich and delicate color 
for the cheeks and lips, WML NOT WASH OR RUB OFF, an | 
wher once applied remains durable for years, mailed tre) 
in bottles for $1. 

HUNT'S “‘ COURT TOILET POWDER” imparts a dazzlinz 
whiteness to the complexion, and is unlike anything else 
used for this purpose, mailed free for 50 cts. 

HUNT’S “BRITISH BALM’ removes Tan, Freckles, 
Sunburn and all eruptions of the skin ; mailed free for 
50 cts. 

HUNT’S “IMPERIAL POMADE,’’ for the Hair, strength- 
ens and improves ite growth, keeps it from falling off, and 
warranted 10 MAKE THE HAIR OURL ; mailed free tor $1. 

HUNT’S “PEARL BEAUIIFIER,” for the Teeth and 
Gums, cleanses and whitens the Teeth, hardens the Gums, 
purifies the Breath effectaally, Pauszxves Tax TxerH AND 
PREVENTS TooTHAcHE ; mailed free for $1. 

HUNT’S *‘ BRIDAL WREATH PERFUME,” a double ex- 
tract of orange blossoms and cologne, mailed free for $1. 

This uisite Perfume was first used by the PRINCESS 
ROYAL OF ENGLAND, on her marriage. MESSRS. HUNT 
& CO. presented the Princess with an elegant case of Per- 
fumery (in which all the above articles were included), in 
handsome cut glass with gold stoppers, valued at wy 
particulars of which appeared in the public prints. the 
above articles sent rxgz by express for $5, Cash can either 
accompany the order or be paid to the express agent on 
delivery of good, 

uUn1 & OO., Perfumers to the Queen, 
Regent cet, London, and 407 Sansom St, Philadelphia 
‘Lrode supplied. 








THE READELS or 
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper 
Desiring to purchase any artiele in New York, no matter 


how trifling or costly, can have their orders promptly and 
faithfully fulfilled by addressing 


JAMES W. FORTUNE, 
Care of Frank Legie,Esq., 
*“*+ 19 City Hall Square, N. Y. 
In all cases the necessary funds should be inclosed in the 
communication. 


— —_ — 


Sands’ Sarsaparilla. 


The Apc ricnt, Antiseptic and Restorative 
Properties 

Of this preparation Lave proved it a safe andeert» «9 

dy for Scrofula and all Scorbutic disorders. Prej:i s 4 d 


= A. B. & D. SANDS, 100 Fulton St., New Ys". 








PIANOF ORTES. 


JOHN B. DUNHAM, 


MANUFACTURER OF THE OVERSTKUNG 


Celebrated Dunham Pianofortes, 


GRAND AND SQUARE. 
Mayvuraciory AND Saow Rooms, 


75 to 85 East Thirteenth Street near Broadway 
New York. 


ESTABLISHED IN 1834. 
Parties in the country wishing Instruments direct from 
the Factory, can be euited by describing by ietter the 
quality of tone and touch desired 


Purchasers may rely upon the excellence of these in- 
struments. They are warranted for Five years, and prices 
are moderate. ’ 


500 PER ANNUM.—<Agents Wapted, 
e local or travelling, in every Town 
and Village in the United States, for the sale of an art-cle 
on which eighty per cent. profitis realized. For particulars 
inclose red stamp to Box 101, care B. Lockwood, Broao way 
Post Office, New York City 262-75 





ESTABLISHED 1843. 


OGLE’S CELEBRATED 

HYPERION FLUID over- 
tops everything as the greatest 
restorer and best dressing for the 
Hair in the world. Ye who have 
been deceived by nostrums, try 
this and be convinced. lt never 
fails. To be had at 


W. BOGLE’S 
Hairwork, Perfumery and Toilet 


re 
202 Washington St., Borton, and 
for sale everywhere, 








“The Mine of Wealth.” 


A Book that instructs how to make one article that three 
men are making each $15 o day from. Also two articles 
that are paying persons who travel from $6 to $8 a.day. 
Also four articles that Agents are making from $3 (o $5 a 
— | with. The Book also contains 150 other rare and yal- 
uable recipes never before made public, some of which cost 
over $100. Price $1, sent free by mail for the price. 
GARRISON & O©O., Publishers,.. . 
263-74 126 Randolph St. , Chicago, P. 0. Box 8871, 


. 





Do You Want Luxuriant Whiskers or 
Monstaches ? 


Y Onguent will ferce them to grow heavily in 

six weeks (upon the smoothest face) witheut 

stain or injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post 
free, to any address, on receipt of an order. 





hennedy’s Medical Discovery 
OURES SOROFULA. 


Kennedy's Medical Discovery cures Erysipelas. 
Kennedy’s Medica! Discovery cures Canker. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Nursing Sore Moath , 
Kenhedy’s Medical Discovery cures Humor of the Eyes. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Scald Head, . 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Running of the Kars} 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures — ‘cerated Sore Legs. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Lepra. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Rheumatse™ 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery cures Salt Rheum 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery ctres Dyspepsia. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery regulates the Bowelx’ 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery regulates the Kidneys, 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery regulates the Liver. 
Kennedy’s Medical Discovery has cured é 
When you are sick, and do not know what matter =, 
perhape you bave an inward humor, Try Keunedy’s Medi 
oal Discovery. Yor sale by all Druggists. 


WwooD, EDDY & €0,’8 
LCOorTrHRinis !: 
AUTHORIZED BY THE STATES OF 


DELAWARE, 





MISSOURI 
AND 
KENTUCKY 
Draw dafiy, in public, under the superintendence of Sworn 
Commissioners. 
a@ The Managers’ Offices are located at Wilmington 
.claware, and St. Louis, Missouri. 


PRIZES VARY FROM 


$2 50 TO $100,000! 


TICKETS FROM $250 TO $20. 
a@ Circulars giving full explanation and the Scheme ... 
to be drawn will be sent, free of expense, by addrepsing 
‘. : es © 
WOOD, EDDY & 00., Wilmington, Delaware; 
OR 





WOOD, EDDY & 00. &, Louis TMissouri. 


G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau Street, New York. ~ 
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Uncix Sam—“ What on airth are yer doing to that bird of mine? 
a taste of his claws. 





He don’t belong to either on you. 
That bird won't stand much fooling, I can tell yer.” 





‘ou'd hetter look sharp, or he'll give yer 





Charles Heidsieck 
CHAMPAGNE. 


The undersigned have for sale the above popular Wine, 
for which they are 


THE SOLE AGENTS FOR NORTH AMERICA. 

The stock they have now on hand is identical in quality 
with that for which Messrs. Cuantes Humwemcx & Co. re- 
seived the first premium at the 

Bordeaux Exposition of 1859. 

It is well known that the Wine Connoisseurs of Bordeaux 
are the first in the world. In informing the pubiic of the 
fact that the Charies Heidsieck Champagne took the pre- 
mium as alfove mentioned, tested by the most prominent 
Wine Growers and Merchant :of the Champagne Distric: 
who had in the exposition samples of their best growths 

stocks, we believe we furnish sufficient evidence of its 
merits. The medal awarded by the Judges of the 
cap be seen at our office. 
T. W. BAYAUD & BERARD, 
2680 No. 100 Pear! &t., N. Y. 





> 


AL PARK SKATE EMPORIUM 





KATE OF ALL KINDS, from 25 cts. to $25, 
and in fact oveeything 3 in the Skating line (ex- 
ponds) in boundless variety, to suit all ages, sexes, 


a. Parlor Skates. 
OVER & WALKER, Hardware Dealers, 


266-690 474 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Ste 





Tadd, Webster & Co.'s 
IMPROVED TIGHT-8TITCH SEWING MACHINES, 
500 Broadway, New York. ‘0003 





Smith and Wesson’s Seven-Shooter. 





5. W. STORRS, Agent, 


181 Chamber Street, N, Y. 
WIS PISTOL is light, has great force, is sure 
fire, shoots te nargrirrae: f] can be left loaded any 


YE ae bea et,out of 
Sitcodlweaw. fh 


CAUTION TO DEALERS, 





ARTISTS. 
290} Washington Street, Boston. 
Up but one flight of stairs. 


@. M. SULSBEE, J. G. CASE, W. H. GETCHELL 


261-76 


Sent Free! Sent Free! Sent Free! 
A NEW and Beautiful art, for which we want 





Agents everywhere. nts make $50 a 

month. Terms snd ocaien sent Address, with 

Stamp for return postage, L. L. TODD & 00, 
257-680 Lowell, Mass. 





RARE OPPORTUNITY to obtain a lucrative 
occupation. Address, with stamp, R. THOMP- 
Mass. 2680 


TRA ye. BE | 








SKATES FOR THE MILLION, 


From 25 cts. to $20 per Pair, 
And everything in the Skating line 





ALFRED. WOODHAM 


SPORTSMAN’S DEPOT, 

424 Broadway, New York. 

SKATES GROUND AND REPAIRED. 
Wholesale and Retail 


~The Singer Sewing Machines. 
E order to place THE BEST FAMILY MACHINES 
IN THe WoRLD within the reach of all, we have 
reduced our Lerrgr A, OR TRANSVERSE SHUTTLE MACHINES, 
beautifully ornamented, to $50. 


Singer’s No. 1 and 2 Standard Shuttle Machines, 


both of "7 general application and capacity, and popular 
both in the family and manufactory. Prices reduced, 
respectively trom $186 and $150 to $90 and $100. 


Singer’s No. 3 Standard Shuttle Machine, 
For Carriage-makers and heavy leather work. Price,com- 
plete, $125. 
Also, to complete the list, an 


ENTIRELY NEW Day 


unequalled for manufacturin 

and capable of every kind o/ work 1 ! “rice (clad | wh apm aang ie tron 
stand and wore), ony prey 
value than the 


‘ME-Ci0 


of an other maser as gi 
Il. M. SINGER & CO., 458 Broadway 





Patented November Ist, 1859. 


The measures are 
A, the distance 
round the Neck. 
B to B, the Yoke. 
C to C, the Sleeve. 
D to D, distance 
around the Body 
under the armpits 
E to B, the length 
of the Shirt. 





BALLOU'S 
Patent Improved French Yoke 
SHIRTS. 

Patented November Ist, 1859. 


A New Style of Shirt, warranted to Fit. 
By sending the above yoy | oy ea 
@ perfect fit of our new style of and return by Ex 
ey to any part of the United States, at $12, $15, $15, a, 
&.., Lee o dozen. No order forwarded for less ‘than 
mite dozen Shirts. 
on Importers and Dealers in MEN’S FURNISHING 


BALLOU BROTHERS, 
409 Broadway, N. Y. 
Wholesale Trade supplied on the usual terms 


FINKLE & LYON’S 
SEWING MACHINES. 


Our Machines took the medal at the Fair of 
the American Institute, with highest premium for fine 


Sewing Machine work. 
sate Par took the highest — Ss & New Jersey 





r, at tho Mechanics’ Y,, the Frank- 
20 generally wherever wissen caiinblod. 
, 
TO 688 BROADWAY 030 





Exposition for the Holidays, 
TIFFANY & CO., 


No. 550 Broadway—No. 79 Rue Richelieu, 
Paris, 
Respectfully invite the attention of all who anticipate the 


Christmas and New Year Greetings, 


To the unprecedentedly large and varied stock of Jewellery, 
Clocks ana Watches, Bronzes, Articles in Silver and Plate, 
Sevres, Dresden and other Porcelains, Dressing, Jewel, 
Papeterie and Diplomatic Cases, in Rosewood, Ebony, Buhl 
or her, and innumerable fancies in the way of 


ETRENNES, 


now openf or the inspection of their Patrons 
The assortment of Jewellery in 


DIAMONDS AND PRECIOUS STONES, 
SET AND UNSET, 


is not only more comprehensive in design and costly in 
single instances than ever before offered to the American 
Public, but more extensive and general than any single 
stock in any Old World mart. 

The list of 


WORKS EXCLUSIVELY ARTISTIC, 


Comprise PIECES. ORNAMENTAL OR USEFUL IN SILVER, 
designed in accordance with the finest appreciation of art 
and utility. 

BRONZES FOR THE MANTEL, NICHE OR CONSOLE, by 
Clessinger, Duret, Pradier Carrier, Rosa Bonheur, Mene, 
Nieuwerkerke, Kampf and others. 

NEW BOUDOIR CLOCKS, after Jean Govjon, or in the 
exquisite African Onyx—the last Parisian fancy, from the 
designs of » besides a thousand adaptations from the 
antique or grotesque conceptions, in the nye of Inkstands, 
Coups, Flower Vases, Ash vers, 

In view of the faci that their Patrons invariably regret 
the experience of a late inspection of their Holiday Stock, 


‘TIFFANY & CO. would respectfully invite the mutual favor 
. 266-680 


of an early call. am 





JOY TO THE WORLD. 

Clothes Washed in One Minute by 
JOHNSON’S UNION WASHING MACHINE. 
Patented April 10, 

1860. 


PRICE $8 TO $10. 


A CHILD CAN OPE- 
RATE IT. Washes every 
spot.. Sure and certain, 
without soaking or bo:l- 
ing. Call and see it in 
operation at 457 Broad. 
rere New ais and 312 





Brook! ooklyn, 
N. Y. 
J. JOHNEON & CO., 
000 Proprietors. 





STEINWAY & SONS’ 
PATENT 
OVERSTRUNG 
GRAND 
AND SQUARE 
PLANOS 


Are now considered the best Pianos manufactured 
Each Instrument warranted for five years. 
oe 82and 84 Walker Street, vet ~y 
way, 








Tiffany & Co., 
Lats 


TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS, 


Fine Cloke Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware 

Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury 
oe. 650 Broapwary, New Yor. 

Hous m Pause, TIFFANY. REED & 00 


MUSICAL BOXES, 


Playing 2, 3, 4, 6, 8, 10, 12, 16, 24 and 36 tunes 


Mesicnl Bixee EE . Or ee Sy 








Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator, 
FOR RESTORING GRAY HAIR TO ITS ORIGINAL COLOR. 
e For curing and preventing Bald- 
oor removing Scurf and Dend- 
ruff. 


For beautifying and making the 
Hair soft and curly. 

In fact the only safe and effec- 
= compound of the kind in 


Be sure and get the right arti- 
i ° y “~~ ole. 
“Prof. L. Miller’s Hair Invigorator. 
Price 25 cents per bottle. 
Wholesale Depot, 56 Dey St., New York. 
Also, 
PROF. L. MILLER’S INSTANTANEOUS LIQUID HAIR DYE 
Price 50 cents per box. 
Warranted superior to all otbers. 
Try them, and you will acknowledge the fact. 








HE MOST SPLENDID CHANCES ever offered 
to Agents, and no numsuG! Particulars 
mailed FREE. Address Box 262, Syracuse, N. Y. 2680 


Asthma, 


ROM REV. D. LETTS, Frank- 

fort, Ill.: “An old lady of 
our acquaintance has been greatly af- 
fiicted with Asthma for many yeurs, and 
bas tried a multiplicity of prescriptions 
with little or no effect. My wife sent her 
a part of a bux of the Broncmat 
After a few days we heard that she found 
great relief from their use, aud to-day sbe sent a messen 
ger some five miles to procure more, We had only one 
box left, but could not refuse it.’ Brown’s Broncura, 
Trocugs, or Cough Lozenges, are sold throughout the United 


States, 
EMPIRE 
SEWING MACHINE. 


PATrENTED Fes. 14, 1860. 


SALESROOM, NO. 335 BROADWAY. 

This Machine is constructed on an entirely new principie 
of mechanics. It possesses ov rare and valuable m- 
PROVEMENTS¢—hbas been e ““nined the most profound 

rts,and pronouncedt »¢e SIMP. CITY AND PERFFC- 


x 
TION COMBINED. 
The following are thep _ cipal objections urged against 
Sewing Machines : , 

1, Excessive fatigue tot). operator. 

2. Liability to get out of order. 

3. Expense, trouble and loss of time in repairing. 


4. Incapacity to sew every description of material. 
5. Disagrecable noise while in operation. 


The Empire Sewing Machine 
IS EXEMPT FROM ALL THESE OBJECTIONS. 


It has a straight needle, perpendicular motion, makes the 
Lock or SuvTtLe Stitcn, which will neitber Rip "por RAVEL, 
and is alike on both sides ; performs perfect se on 
every description of material, from Leather te the 
Nansook Muslin, with cotton, linen or silk thread, from the 
coarsest to the finest number. 

Having neither Cam nor Coa-wiext, and the least possible 
friction, it runs as smooth as GLass, and is 

EMPHATICALLY A NOISELESS MACHINE. 

It requires FiFty PER Cent less power to drive it than 
any other Machine in market. A girl of twelve years of 
age can work it steadily, witout fatigue or injury to healthy 

Its strength and WoNDERFUL simPLicity of construction 
render it almost impossible to get out of order, _ is 
GUARANTEED by the Company to give entire 

We respectfully invite all those who may desire to to apply 
themselves with a superior article to cail and examine 
UNRIVALLED MACHINE. 

But in a more especial manner do we solicit the patron- 
age of 
MERCHANT TAILORS, 

COACH-MAKERS, 
HOOP-SKIRT MANUFACTURERS, 
SHIRT AND BOSOM MAKERS, 
DRESSMAKERS, 
CORSET-MAKERS, 
GAITER-FITTERS, 
SHOE-BINDERS, 
VEST AND PANTALOON-MAKERS 
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Religious and Charitable Institutions 
WILL BE LIBERALLY DEALT WITH. 


PRICE OF MACHINES COMPLETE: 


No, 1—Or Family Machine............... $50 
No, 2—Small size Manufacturing.......... 65 
No. 8—Large size Manufacturing... . 
Agencies Zistablished : 
Wee 6 £0. 186 North Ninth &t., ia, Pa. 


D. GRIFFIN, 12 North Guy St., Baltimore 


JOHN B. BUSS, 282 River St. ¥. 
Aik 5 


JAMES TOD, Commercial 


AGENTS WANTED. 
000 T. J. McARTHUR & CO 


Frank Leslie’s 
BUDGET OF FUN. 


JANUARY NUMBER. 
EXTRA NUMBER. 


NEW YEAR'S NUMBER ! 
GLORIOUS: 


NOW OUT! 

Old School-Marm Buchanan in Trouble. 

Political Caricatures. 

Career of a Boarding School Miss and its Terrible Revela- 
tions. 

A Cheerful Boarder. 

Young America Voting on (Cabb) age. 

The Panic Depictured. 

Columbia and Abe Lincoln. 
FAST PICTURES! 

FUNNY. PICTURES ! 
QUEER PICTURES! 


QUAINT PICTURES 
FIRST-RATE LITERARY ARTICLES. 


Nothing ahead of it in the krown World, and probably 
net in the unknown. 


Price only Six Cents! 
THE BEST SIXPENCE WORTH TO BE FOUND 


IN HISTORY! 
Published at No. 19 City Hall Square, W. ¥ 








